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ls worthleſs Preſent was deſign'd you, 
tong before it was a Play; when it 
= was only a confus'd Maſs of Thoughts, 
al 8! tumbling over one another in the 
SA. 25 Dark: when the Fancy was yet in its 

r fr Work, moving the ſleeping I- 
mages of things towards the Light, there to be di- 
ſtinguiſhed, and then either choſen or rejected by 
the Judgment : It was yours, my Lord, before I 
could call it mine. And, I confefs, in that firſt 
Tumult of my Thoughts, there appear'd a diſorder- 
ly Kind of Beauty in ſome of them, which gave 
me hope, ſomething worthy my Lord. of Orrery 
_ be drawn 5 them: But I was JN in 
that rneſs of Imagination, which over- 
ver * E 3 FO * 
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pleaſing fanciful Men, flatters them into the Dan- 
ger of Writing; ſo that when J had moulded it to 
that Shape it now bears, I look'd with ſuch Diſguſt 
upon it, that the Cenſures of our ſevereſt Criticks 
are Charitable to what I thought (and till think) 
of it my ſelf: *Tis ſo far from me to believe this 
perfect, that I am apt to conclude our beſt Plays 
are ſcarcely ſo. For the Stage being the Repreſen- 
tation of the World, and the Actions in it, how can 
it be imagin'd, that the Picture of human Life can 
be more Exact than Life it ſelf is? He may be 
allow'd ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to move 
ſo many Characters and Humours as are requiſite 
in a Play, in thoſe narrow Channels which are 
proper to each of them: To conduct his Imagi- 
nary Perſons, through ſo many various Intriegues 
and Chances, as the labouring Audience ſhall think 
them loſt under every Billow ; and then at length 
to work them ſo naturally out of their Diſtreſſes, 
that when the whole Plot is laid open, the Spec- 
tators may reſt ſatisfied, that every Cauſe was 
powerful enough to produce the Effect it had; and 
that the whole Chain of them was with ſuch due 
Order link'd together, that the firſt Accident would 
naturally beget the ſecond, till they all render'd the 
Concluſion neceſſary. ö 

Theſe Difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonably 
excuſe the Errors of my Undertaking; but for 
this Confidence of my Dedication, I have an Ar- 
gument which is too Advantageous for me, not to 
3 it to the World. Tis the Kindneſs your 

rd{hip has continually ſhown to all my Writin 
You have been pleas'd, my Lord, they ſhould 
ſometimes croſs the IJriſb Seas to Kiſs your Hands; 
which Paſſage (contrary to the Experience of o- 


thers) I have found the leaſt dangerous in the 
World. 
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World. Your Fayour has fhone upon me at a re- 
mote Diſtance, without the leaſt Knowledge of 
my Perſon; and (like the Influence of the Heaven- 
ly Bodies) you have done good without knowing 
to whom you did it. Tis this Virtue in your 
Lordſhip, which imboldens me to this Attempt : 
For did I not confider you as my Patron, I have 
little reaſon to defire you for my Judge ; and 
ſhould appear with as much Awe before you in 
the Reading, as I had when the full Theatre fat 
upon the Action. For who could fo ſeverely judge 
of Faults as he, who has given Teſtimony he 
commits none? Your excellent Poems have af- 
forded that Knowledge of it to the World, that 
your Enemies are ready to upbraid you with it, 
as a Crime for a Man of Buſineſs to write fo 
well. Neither durſt J have juſtified your Lord- 
ſhip in it, if Examples of it had not been in the 
World before you; if Xenophon had not written a 
Romance, and a certain Roman call. d Auguſtus Cæ- 
far, a Tragedy, and Epigrams. But their Writing 
was the Entertainment of their Pleaſure ; Yours is 
only a Diverſion of your Pain. The Aduyſes have 
ſeldom employed your Thoughts, but when ſome 
violent Fit of the Gar has ſnatch'd you from Af. 
fairs of State: And, like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you 
never come to deliver his Oracles, but unwillingly, 
and in Torment. So that we are oblig'd to your 
Lordſhip's Miſery for our Delight: You treat us with 
the 924 Pleaſure of a Turtiſß Triumph, where 
thoſe. who cut and wound their Bodies, fing Son 
of Victory as they paſs, and divert others with 
their own Sufferings. Other Men indure their Diſ- 
eaſes, your Lordſhip only can enjoy them. Plot- 
ting and Writing in this kind, are certainly more 
troubleſome Employments than many which fignify 
E 4 more, 
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more, and are of greater Moment in the World: 
The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, are then 
extended (like ſo many Limbs) upon the Rack ; 
all of them reaching with their. utmoſt Streſs at 


Nature; a thing fo almoſt Infinite, and Boundleſs, 


as can never fully be comprehended, but where the 
Images of all things are always preſent. Yet I 
wonder not, your Lordſhip ſucceeds ſo well in 
this Attempt ; the Knowledge of Men is your 
daily Practice in the World; to work and bend 
their ſtubborn Minds, which go not all after the 
fame Grain, but each of them fo particular a way, 
that the ſame common Humours in ſeveral Per- 
ſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſeveral Means, 
Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is but the Imita- 
tion of your Health ; the Poet but ſubordinate to 
the States-Man in you; you ſtill govern Men with 
the ſame Addreſs, and manage Buſineſs with the 
ſame Prudence ; allowing it here (as in the World) 
the due Increaſe and Growth, till it comes to the 
juſt Height; and then turning it when it is 
fully Ripe, and Nature calls out, as it were, to 
be deliver'd. With this only Advantage of Eaſe to 
you in your Poetry, that you have Fortune here 
at your Command: With which, Wiſdom does 
often unſucceſsfully ſtruggle in the World. Here 
is no Chance which you have not fore-ſeen ; all 
your Heroes are more than your Subjects; they 
are your Creatures. And though they ſeem to 


move freely, in all the Sallies of their Paſſions, yet 


you make Deſtinies for them which they cannot 
ſhun. They are mov'd (if I may dare to ſay ſo) 
like the rational Creatures of the Almighty Poet, 
who walk at Liberty, in their own Opinion, be- 


cauſe their Fetters are Inviſible; when indeed the 


Priſon of their Will is the more ſure, for ng 
ge: 
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large : And inſtead of an abſolute Power over their 
Actions, they have only a wretched Deſire of doing 
that, which they cannot chuſe but do. | 

I have dwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your 
Writing, not becauſe you deſerve not greater and 
more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not 


equally able to expreſs them in other Subjects. 


Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: And though I am eager of per- 
forming more, 5 am loth to venture out 
yond my Knowledge. For beyend your Poetry, 
my Lord, all is Ocean to me. To ſpeak of you as 
a Soldier, or a States-man, were only to betray 
my own Ignorance: And I could hope no better 
Succeſs from it, than that miſerable Rhetorician 
had, who ſolemnly declaim'd before Hannibal, of 
the Conduct of Armies, and the Art of War. I 
can only ſay in general, that the Souls of other 
Men ſhine out at little Crannies ; they underſtand 
ſome one thing, perhaps, to Admiration, while 
they are darkned on all the other Parts:. Bu tyour 
Lordſhip's Soul is an intire Globe of Light, break- 
ing out on every Side; and if I have only diſ- 
cover'd one Beam of it, 'tis not that the Light 
falls . but becauſe the Body which re- 
ceives it, is of unequal Parts. 
The Acknowledgment of which is a fair Oc- 
caſion offer d me, to retire from the Conſideration 
of your Lordſhip, to that of my ſelf : I here pre- 
ſent you, my Lord, with that in Print, which 
0 the Goodneſs not to diſlike upon the 
tage ; and account it y to have met you 
here in England: It being at beſt, like ſmall Wines, 
to be drunk out _ the Place, and has not Bo- 
dy enough to endure” the Sea. I know not whe- 
ther I have been fo careful of the Plot and Lan- 
E 5 guage 
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guage as I ought ; but for the latter I have endea- 
vcur'd to write Engliſh, as near as I could: diftin- 
guiſh it from the T of Pedants, and that of 
affected Travellers. Only I am ſorry, that (fpcak 
ing ſo noble a Language as we do) we have not 
a more certain Mature of it, as they havein 
France, where they have an Academy erected for 
that purpoſe, and indow'd with large Privileges 
by the preſent King. I wifh we might at length 
leave to .borrow Words from other Nations, which 
is now a Wantonneſs in us, not a Neceflity ; but 
ſo long as ſome affect to ſpeak them, there will 
not want others who will have the Boldneſs to 
write them. 

But, I fear, leſt defending the receiv'd Words, 
I ſhall be accus'd for following the new Way, I 
mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe, T h, to 
ſpeak properly, tis not ſo much a new Way a- 


mongſt us, as an old Way new Reviv'd : For, 


many Years before 1 Plays, was the 
Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in Engliſh Verſe, 
written by that famous Lord Buckhurft, after- 
wards Earl of Dorſet, and Progenitor to that 
Excellent Perſon) who, (as he Inherits his Soul 
and Title) I wiſh may Inherit his good Fortune. 
But ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receiv d 
this Writing till of late : Shall we oppoſe our 
ſelves to the moſt poliſh'd and civiliz?d Nations 
of Europe? Shall we with the ſame Singularity 


- oppoſe the World in this, as moſt of us do in 


ronouncing Latin? Or do we deſire that the 

Brand which Barclay has (I hope, unjuſtly) laid 

upon the Engliſh, ſhould till continue? Ang!: 

ſuos ac flea omnia impense mirantur ; cæteras nati- 
ectui habent. 


ones de All the Spaniſb and Italian 


Tragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in * 
| or 
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For the French I do not name them, | becauſe it 
is the Fate of our Country-men to admit little 


of theirs among us, bur the baſeſt of their Men, 
the Extravagancies of their Faſhions, and the 


Frippery of their Merchandiſe. Shakeſpear (who | 


with ſome Errors not to be avoided in that Age, 
had, undoubtedly, a larger Soul of Poefie than 
ever any of our Nation) was the firſt, who to 
ſhun the Pains of continual Rhyming, invented 
that kind of Writing, which we call Blank Verſe, 
but the French, more properly, Proſe Mefuree : 
Into which the Engliſb Tenge ſo naturally ſlides, 
that in writing Proſe 'tis hardly to be avoided. 
And therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhould per- 
petually ſtumble in a Way ſo eaſie; and invert- 
mg the Order of their Words, conſtantly cloſe 
their Lines with Verbs; which, though com- 
mended ſometimes in, writing Latin, yet we were 
whipt at J/e/tminſter if we us'd it twice toge- 
ther. I know ſome, who, if they were to write 
in blank Verſe, Sir, I a your Pardon, would 
think it ſounded more heroically to write, Sir, 
[ your Pardon ast. I ſhould judge him to have 
little command of Enghfh, whom the Neceflity 
of a Rhyme ſhould force often upon this Rock ; 
though ſometimes it cannot eaſily be - avoided :' 
And indeed this is the only Inconvenience with 
which Rhyme can be charged. This is that which 
makes them fay, Rhyme 1s not natural, it being 
only ſo, when the Poet either makes a vicious 
Choice of Words, or places them for Rhyme 
lake ſo unnaturally, as no Man would in ordi- 
nary Speaking : Bat when *tis ſo judiciouſly or- 
der'd, that the firſt Word in the Verſe ſeems to 
beget the ſecond, and that the next, til! that be- 
cones the laſt Word in the Line, which in the 

Negligence 
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Negligence of Proſe would be ſo; it muſt then 
be granted, Rhyme has all the Advantages of 
Proſe beſides. its own. But the Excellence and 


| Daley of it were never fully known till Mr, 
al 


ler taught it; he firſt made Writing eaſily an 


Art: Firſt ſhew'd us to conclude the ſe, moſt 


commonly, in Diſtichs ; which in the Verſe of 
thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines toge- 
ther, that the Reader is out of Breath to over- 
take it. This Sweetneſs of Mr. Waller's Lyrick 


Poeſie was afterwards follow'd in the Epick by 


Sir John Denham, in his Coopers-FHill : A Poem 
which your Lordſhip knows for the Majeſty of the 
Style, is, and ever will be, the exact Standard of 
Writing. But if we owe the Invention of it 
to Mr. Waller, we are acknowledging for the no- 
bleſt Uſe of it to Sir William D' Avenant ; who at 
once brought it upon the Stage, and made it per- 
fect, in the Siege of Rhodes. | 
- The Advantages which Rhyme has over blank 
Verſe, are ſo many, that it were loſt time to name 
them; Sir Philip Sidney, in his Defence of Poeſie, 
ives us one, which, in my Opinion, is not the 
ſt conſiderable; I mean the Help it brings to 
Memory; which Rhyme ſo knits up by the Affinity 
of Sounds, that by remembring the laſt Word in 
one Line, we often call to Mind both the Verſes. 
Then in the Quickneſs of Reparties, (which in 
diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has ſo particular 


a Grace, and js ſo aptly ſuited to them, that the 


ſudden Smartneſs of the Anſwer, and the Sweetneſs 
of the Rhyme, ſet off the Beauty of each other. But 
that Benefit which I conſider moſt in it, becauſe I 
have not ſeldom found it, is, that it Bounds and 
Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in a 


Poet is a Faculty ſo Wild and Lawleſs, that like 


1 „ bows th, wu 
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an High-ranging Spaniel it muſt have Clogs tied to 
it, left it out-run the Judgment. The great 
Eaſineſs of blank Verſe, renders the Poet too 
Luxuriant 3 he is tempted to ſay _—_— things, 
which might better be omitted, or at leaſt ſhut 
up in fewer Words: But when the Difficulty of 
artful Rhyming is interpos'd, where the Poet 
commonly eonfines his Senſe to his Couplet, and 
muſt contrive that Senſe into ſuch Words, that 
the Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they 
the Rhyme ; the Fancy then gives leiſure to the 
8 to come in; which ſ ng ſo heavy a 
ax impos'd, is ready to cut off unnece 

Expences. This laſt Conſideration has already 
anſwer'd an Objection which ſome have made; 
that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Senſe, to 
make that which is ordinary in it ſelf paſs for ex- 
cellent with leſs Examination. But certainly, that 
which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judg- 
ment its buſieſt Employment, is like to bring forth 
the richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. The Poet 
examines that moſt which he produceth with the 
greateſt Leiſure, and which, he knows muſt paſs 
the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are 
apteſt to have it ever in their Memory: As the 
Stomach makes the beſt Concoction when it ſtrictly 
Embraces the Nouriſhment, and takes account of 
every little Particle as it paſſes through. But as the 
beſt Medicines may loſe their Virtue, by being ill 
applied, fo is it with Verſe, if a fit Subject be not 
choſen for it. Neither muſt the Argument alone, 
but the Characters and Perſons be great and noble: 
Otherwiſe, (as Scaliger ſays of Claudian) the Poet 
will be, Ignobiliore materia depreſſus. . The Scenes, 
which, in my Opinion, , moſt commend it, are 
thoſe: of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, * = 
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Reſult of which the doing or not doing ſome con- 
ſiderable Action ſhould depend. . 
But, my Lord, though I have more to ſay up- 


on this Subject, yet I muſt remember *tis your 


Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak ; who have much bet- 
ter commended this way by your Writing in it, 
than I can do by Writing for it. Where my 
Reaſons cannot prevail, I am ſure your Lordſhip's 
Example muſt. Your Rhetorick has gain'd my 
Cauſe ; at leaſt the greateſt Part of my Deſign has 
already ſucceeded to my Wiſh, which was to 
intereſt ſo noble a Perſon in the Quarrel, and 
withal to teſtifie to the World how happy I Eſteem 
my ſelf in the Honour of bein, 


Mz LORD, 


Your Lordſbip's moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


Joun DRYDEN. 


PROLOGUE. 


7 IS much Defir'd, you Fudges of the Town 
Would paſs a Vote to put all Prologues daun; 
For who can ſhow me, femce they firſt were writ, 

They e er converted one hard-hearted Wit? 

Yet the World's mended well ; in former Days : 
Good Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Plays, 

For the reforming Poets of our Age, | 

In this firft Charge, ſpend their Poetic Rage: 

Expect no more when once the Prologue's done; 

The Wit is ended ere the Play's begun. 

You now have Habits, Dances, Scenes and Rhymes; 
High L e often ; Ay, and Senſe, ſometimes : 

As for a clear Contrivance doubt it not ; 

They blow out Candles to give Light to th' Plot. 

Ard for Surprize, tævo Bloody-minded Men 

Fight till they Die, themriſ and Dance again: 

Such deep Intriegues 3 to this Day: 

But blame your ſelves, not him who wurit the Play; 
Though his Plot's Dull, as can be well deſir d, 

Wit fliff as any you have Oer admir'd : 

He's bound to - 4 not to write well; and knows 
There is a Mode in Plays as well as Chaths : 

Therefore, kind Fudges 
A Second PROLOGUE enters. 


2. Hold; would you admit 
For Fudges all you ſee within the Pit? 
1. Whom would he then Except, or on what Score ? 
2. All, who (like him) have writ i] Plays before : 
For they, like Thieves condemn'd; tre Hang-men made, 
To execute the Members of their Trade. 
All that are Writing now he would diſown, 
But then he muſt Except, ev'n all the Town. 
All ChoP rick, hofing Gameſlers, wwho in Spight 
Will damn to Day, becauſe they laſt Iafli Night. 
All Servants whom their Miftreſs Scorn upbraids : 
All maudlin Lovers, and all lighted Maids : 
All aubo are out of Humour, or Severe, 


All, that want Wit, or hope to find it here. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Don Gos ALVO DE PERALTA, a young Gentle- 
man newly arriv'd from the Indies, in love with 


Jur TIA. 
Don Ro DboR Io pe SyYLva in love wirh the 
ſame Lady. 


Don ManvEL DE Torres, Brother to JuL1a, 
fate, CE 1 


E N. 


W O 


Jur1a elder Siſter to Don MANUEL, promis'd to 
_ Ropor1co. b 


HonoR1a, younger Siſter to Don Ma xvEL, diſ- 
racks in the Habit of a Man, and going by the 
ame of HieyoL1To, in love with GoxsaLvo. 


ANGELINA, Siſter to Don Ropor1co, in Man's 


Habit, likewiſe in love with Gonsaygvo, and go- 
„ing by the Name of bed 
dn , 4 
Robbers, and Mafquers. 


Servants, Seamen, 


SCENE, ALICANT. 


T E 


— » 


By drowning of his Ingots, or himſelf. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


S CEN Es Had. 
Enter Gonſalvo, and a Servant. 


GOoNMSAL vo. 
A. 'twas a ſtrange as well as cruel Storm, 


Lo take us almoſt in the Port of Sewil, 
And drive us up as far as Barcelona ; 
The whole Plate-Fleet was ſcatter*d, ſome 
9 Os part wrack'd ; | 
There one might ſee the Sailors diligent 


To caſt o'er-board the Merchant's envy'd Wealth, 


While, he all pale and dying, ſtood in doubt, 
Whether to eaſe the Burden of the Ship 
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Serv. Fortune, Sir, is a Woman every where, 
But moſt upon the Sea. | 
Gonſ. Had that been all 
5 fhould not _ —_— * ere we could 
Repair our Ship, to drive us again, 
Was ſuch a Crachy 2 55 
Serv. Yet that ſhort time you ſtaid at Barcelona 
Vou husbanded ſo well, I think you left 
A Miſtreſs there. | 
Gonſ. I made ſome ſmall Eſſays | 
Of Love, what might have been I cannot tell : 
But to leave that, upon what part of Spain 
Are we now caſt ? 
Serv. Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 
Gon/. Some Days muſt of neceſſity be ſpent 
In looking to our Ship; then back again - 
For Sewil. 
Sexy. "here you're ſure you ſhall be welcome. 
 Gon/. Ay, if my Brother Rodorick be return'd 
From Flanders; but tis now three Years ſince L 
Have heard from him, and ſince I ſaw him twelve. 
Serv. Your Growth, and your long Abſence in the 
| Indies | ; | | 
Have alter'd you ſo much, he'll ſcarcely know you. 
Gonſ. I'm ſure I ſhould not him, and leſs my Siſter : a 
Who, when I with my Uncle went this Voyage, 
Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch —— Stories: 
Well, go you back. 
Serv. I go, Sir. 
Gonſ. And take care 
None of the Seamen ſlip aſhore. 
Serv. I ſhall, Sir. | E xit Servant. 
Gonſ. I'll walk a little while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh Evening Air blows from the Hills, 
And breathf the Sweetneſs of the Orange Flowers 
Upon me from the Gardens near the City. 
Rabbers within. 


1 Rob. I ſlay, make ſure, and kill him. 


= 


Hit. 


a Yer. e & e<, 
gy 244 Feber, lieu. 
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* Hip. For Heav'n's dear ſake have Pity on my Youth. 


[ Within. 

Con /. Some Violence is offer'd in the Wood 4. 4 
By Robbers to a Traveller: Who Cer © - 
Thou art, Humanity obliges me 


To give thee Succour. 
Hip. Help! ah cruel Men ! Within. 
Gonſ. This way I think the Voice came, tis not far. 
Ii. 
[fon or te. 


The SCENE draws, and diſcovers Hippolito bound 
to a Tree, and two Robbers by 2 ale e Favor ds. 


2 Rob. on him, and let him go. 
1 Rob. Diſpatch him quite; off with his Doublet 
quickly. . X 
Hip. Ah me unfortunate ! 30> | 
Enter Gonſalvo, ſeizes the Sword of one of them, and runs 
v him through ; the after a little Reſiſtance diſarms the 
r ſpare my Liss 
2 Rob. If you have Mercy in you my Life ; 
e I never was conſenting to a Deed Fit 
| So black as Murder, though my Fellow urg'd me : 
| I only meant to Rob, and I am puniſnt 
a Enough, in miſſing of my wicked Aim. 
Gon. Do they rob Angels here? This ſweet Youth has 
A Face fo like one which I lately ſaw, = 
It makes your Crime of kin to Sacrilege : 
But live ; and henceforth 
Take nobler Courſes to maintain your Life : 
— — ſomething that will reſcue you from Want, 
"Fill you can find Employment. * | 
93 [G 2 him Gold, and unbinds H ippolito Wer 
Hip. What ſtrange Adventure's this ! How little hop'd I, 
When thus diſguis' d I ſtole from Barcelona, | 
To be reliey'd by brave Gonſalvo here ? [ Afede. 
2 Rob. That Life you have preſerv'd ſhall till be yours: 
And that you may perceive, how much my Nature 
Is wrought upon by this your generous Act; 
That you have ſhown to me, I'll uſe 
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To others for your Sake, if you dare truſt me ** 


t 
+} 


£ 
| 
C 


1 
if , Gonf. 3 your Sword, b 
li * 1. no (0 much cruh « bing Virws 5th 
AC 428 1 Gives him his Sword. Exit Bur. 
3 Sweet v 1 9 


— 


"Im 1 have ſeen you 4 4. 
„5 —— Fi e e 
eee 
t to be a ve: . 
| How much am I oblig Sir, to your Valour l. LON 
Gon/**RatheM®to your own Sweetnels, pr &ty Youth ; 
You muſt have been de way preſerv'd, * — 1 
Had not been near; my Aid did but prevent 
Some Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out 
To ſave ſuch Excellence. 
„His. oo nh om als 8 
If he that ſ Fa —— ke to me 
Ae the 2 again 2 Den — 
er 


Brother and my Fs oro too 
3 ety ub 7 ten me 1 
Diſguiſe ; however however I'll not venture it. 


Jul. Methinks he REID. I have a ge 
Averſion to that Man; he's fatal to me. 
Gon. T'wFer low Enejiiance:in Woman kind 


. [Stares on her. 
Till now, and . 
N Perfection is diſcover' d in a Moment. 

He py mary yet knows him. 


2 How 2 Villain ſtares 
— 


| my 
: l purſu d by Love, 

| F 
Man. 3 rs yo wag 


5 ee A. ee, be 


- 


. . Nen Laviio Tos 
Jul. Heav'n defend te From kim. | 
x Gaaf: Why, Madam, can you > r 


You e eee . an of 
Such Majeſty they bear; methinks I ee . 
Your Soul retir d within her inmoſt Chamber, an IE 2 
Like a fair Mourner ſit in State, with al! 
The ſilent Pom rr | 
Man. Your does expreſs a Man bred up 
To wathice Ways thes-thes/ yoo-bllem: way. 
| Gonſ. What does he mean? L Afar. 
Man. If (as,it ſeems) you love ; Le” 
Which —— 
Reſtore my Si s Liberty ; oblige if : 
Gon /. is ſtranger yet. 
2 — — wi; 
To- morrow can do for you, claim it boldly. 
Gonf. I know "ot why ou think your ſelves my 


This Lady Breeddm i thin 

8 is a . too precious po 

To be diſpos d by any but her fei: _ 

But value this ſmall Service as you pleaſe, 
Which you reward too prodigally, by +  -- 

Permitting me to Pay her more. i 
Jul. E en e O ? Gom 2 W Love? Iz 

If I have that Pow'r on'thee thou pretend ſt, 7 

Go and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 

To follow me : Come Brother. [Ex Jul. and Man. 
Conſ. Thoſe foul Names of Out- law, and of Villain, 

I never did deſerve: They raiſe my Wonder. [ Valli, 

Dull that I was, not to find this before | © 

She took me for the Captain of the Robbers; 

It muſt be ſo; I'I tell her her Miſtake. | 


oftily, and returss immediately; 


— 


\ 


{ Goes out ha 
She's gone, the's „ and who or whence ſhe is 


I cannot tell : s the ſhould have leſt 


4 * 
"= 4 


Her: 
Ira 
+0 
FF 


7 


" | The R1 AL  Lavrgs. 
1 Enter Hippolito 4 N 1 
* Hip. I cannot ſuffer you to wrong your M, 
So much; for though I do not know your Ferſon, 
* 3 too noble, Sir, 
* * To merit that foul Name. 
| Gon/. Pr'ythee do not flatter me, I am a vue. 
That admirable Lady ſaid I was. ; 
Hep. — dow had Sir. 
Gon/. No, no, not love her : 
Lore is the Name of ſome more gentle Paſſion 3 | | 
Mine is a Fury g up ina Moment 
To an E „and laſting in it; 
An Heap of Powder ſet on Fire, and burning 
As long as any erdinary Fuel. 
Hip. How could he love fe ſoon ? and yet alas ! 
What Cauſe have I to aſk that Queſtion, 
Who lov'd him the firſt Minute that I faw him? 
F cannot leave him thus, though | pereaine 
His Heart ingag'd another way. bis 
Sir, can you have ſuch Pity 2 — 
| On my forſaken, and my helpleſs Youth 
; To take me to your Service ? - 
Gonſ. Would'ſt thou ſerve | | 
A Mad-Man Bow can dene care ef thee; 
| Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandon d? 
A Man that ſaw, and lov'd, and diſoblig d, 
Is baniſh'd; and is mad, all in a Moment. 
Hip. Yet you alone have Title to my Service; 
You maler me Yours by your preſerving me A 
And that's the Tide Heav'n has to Mankine. 
25H Pr'ythes no more. 
Hip. I know your Miſtreſs too. 
Gon /. Ha | do dne de Petfon I adore 2. 
_ Anſwer me quickly ; r er, e 
Haſt thou no IT | 
FE 8 Why bd Fg I knew ber? 
— for, if I have my Wi 
To live with = is ew be unhappy. [Alas 


Gorf 


Torres. 
ploy ee 
To that fair. Lady, would' thou ſerve me faithfully > | 
. You aſk me an hand Queſtion ; I can die 
For you, rhaps I cannot Woo fo well. 

Gonf. I thou would't not do't. 

Hep. - 8 | | 
But, Sir, to | £ 
Of more ppy News ; ſhe —_ A 
This Day to one Don Redl de Sylva 
Betwixt whom and her B 2 We , 
For '#'- gag lab RG 3 

ve concluded it in a croſs M : * 
Which, in the Palace df Dan | 
8 their O r5-houſe, 

| Ga ed s I am provn patient on ſnd | 
a 7 Rage is e Like loſing Gameſters 
Who fret gu and {wear at little Loſſes: 

But, haul aud hope of Fortune vaniſh'd, 
Submit, wage of D 
e cd this Love, which troubles you, 

Gonſ/. . | 25 g 
Her with intent to Cozen-me, 
1 9.4. Promiſe of his og tr th 
But ſtay, I charge thee, Boy, dikover net. * 
To any, who I am 

Hip. Alas, 1 cannot, Sir, I know y XR - 

4 Ok there's It ; La mop; Oh Love! 
> CENE 


f 


os Tb Riva: Lab 


/ 7 , 
g 1 LO Le hint 4, | M2 3 


| SCENE U. 
Enter pave Servants of Don Rodorick's, z ci, 
| and talking as they place them 

18 Make ready quickly there; Den Manu 
1 that muſt be our Lad 7. Wo 

Are coming in. ag 
8 They have been ; : 
"Tis 3 gow 5, 
N — | i 


five in it; 22 
rother*s, not her own 

2 Serv. Troth, were t my Caſe,” I card not W 
| choſe for ane: 

1 Serv. N. EN the Proceſs of a talen 


Who lays my Pillow for me ? 


1 ro 1f3:74 Enter a Pat with . | 
— Now, t's your Buſineſs, Friend? | 
| Arai” FS * 54.1 * 
N 1 | . 


„ 
«DL +» | 1 : g* if 18 
a % * — 
; BOA © Þ . «a - > © 


Fs, 


=" 


* „ 


There now cemalns no Enemy but the. | 


= 


The Rrvat Lanies og 


Poet. An Epitbalamium, to the noble Bridegrooms. 
1 Serv. Let ine fee 7 what's here ? as I live [Takerie. 


” px 4 


Nothing but down-right Bawdry : Sirrah, Raſcal, 
in Verſes  - © 
Gentlethan: in Town it 


With ſo much better Grace, than canſt write it? 
I'll beat thee with a Staff of thy own Rhymes. 
Poet. Nay, good Sir — 
2 Serv. Peace, they are here. 
Enter Don Rodorick, Dor Mamel, jd; 


A— : Lord fullenly, 
it 
2 Serv. Howe'er he fel Day Mana? Sie, yet 
1 fear he's hardly reconcil'd to him. 
Jul. I tremble at it fill, . : 
Rad. I muſt confeſs, D 
Your Danger great ; But, Madam, 8 
of it were t renew your Fears. 
My noble Brother, welcome ok d-2n f 
Some call my Sifter 3 lay, Don Manuel 
waits. 


Her Bri 
Man. ell her, in both the Houſes 


Nod. In the mean time let's Dance; r 
You 1 grace me with your Hand. 
Enter Lean, Woman to Ang ling 5 5. * 
| the two Men afide 
Leon. O Sir, my Lady / es — 
Rod. Why comes ſhe not 1. C 
Leon. Is extreamly fick. _ 
* Bath. How? *. | | 
Lern. Nay, trodbils-not your Rives to nth,” - 
Theſe Fits are uſual with her; N 
Rod. O rarely eounterfeited-. Lage, 
Man. May not I fee her? 
Leon. She does, b . d her e above, 
— fpeaks fteals a Note into his Hand. 


f n with better News 3 ; 
n the mean time „ you'll not diſturb | 
The "2% 6d "prop 8 Exit * 


Vor. 


* The Rival. Levine | 
| Red. This troubles me exceedingly. i OR” 


* — * 
- * 
— o $ 
\ LR 
* \ 


Man. A Note put privately into . 
By Angelina's Woman? She's m 


_ There's ſomething in't; EY 


Red. Brother, what Paper's chat? 
Mar. Some g Verſes © 


| Deliver'd me this Morning on my Wedding- 


- 


Nod. Pray let me fee em 
Mar. I have many Copies, 


2 895 you to entertain your ſelf with theſe. | | 
5 5 [ Gives. him amther * * reads. 


— 


Sir, 


My Laty  feigns phi, Sichuafs to debude you - 
Her Brother hates you fill; and the Phot is, 


That he ſhall marry ff your Sifter, | 
Fours, Leden. 


; POSTSCRIPT. 
Since I æurit this, I have fo n 


Who,. of her ſelf; is timorons 
Har, ſhe believes ber Brother will __ ber, 


O elſe be fort d to give her wh to-you; _ 


 Thaxefore, unknown to him, ſhe means ts "Ay 


Come to-the Garden Door at ſeven this Evening, 
And there you may Surprize her; mean time 1 
Hill keep her ignorant of all things, that. | 


h Her Fear may fill increaſe. 1 a” 


. 
| Red. How now 2 How does your Lady ? 
Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot poſſibly wait on vou. 
- Man. Kind Heay'n give me her Sickneſs. 
Rod, Thoſe are Wiſhes: - 4 


- What's to be done? 


"Man. We muſt defer our Marriages. 


Rod. Leonora, now ! L to hey. 


Lear. My Lady, Sir, has r chang 
forward. 


. ſhould ge 
Ki Rod. 


—_ A- 


On yours: Lead on. 


Ve put off for a peeviſh - 


* 4 : a 


Die RIVAL LA DIES, ' ME 
Red Abſolutely ! - 10 
Exprelly, Sir, n there are e 


„ Perſons here, 8 4 


Whom r fg #7 


were 
Se hopin your Excuſe —— 
Rog. That Privilege of Pow'r which ] 
In Spain, I never us'd: Therefore ſubmit | 
My Will to bers; but with much Sorrow, Sir. 
My Happineſs ſhould go before not wait | | 


Man. Stay, Sir ; the your fain Siter, 1 


To this Aſſembly, ſeems to be content 


Your Marria ſhould proceed, we mult nat wat, 
50 mack e Laff << 

Rod. So much good Manners, Brother? 

Man. ——— have faid it. 
Should we, to ſhow our Sorrow for her Sickneſs 
Provoke our eaf) 3 | 
As if our pu, er 
For Joy of what ſhe ſuffers ? __ i An 7 

Red. Twill be over N 2 f FE va 
In a-few Days Ae 

Man. Your Sta y mill be.ahs Jeb... 

Rod. D 
Humour thus. ; 
. e muſt; ar I ſtall; think you men be: 

* 


Nod. Then 22 


Man. 8 
Rod. T Fd time o lf yo, yu Be c 


Man. Tis well. c | 2 N 
Fa: Ladies, 


- * 
: _ 
i} 


*— And fince the ciimibe With Jer Preſence - 


Then, we both hope to Have your 


mz The Na Laviss 
Ladies, you wonder at our der 


But more will wonder when yon WES, -_ 
The beauteous An is fall n Ill; 


 Solemnity, the noble Nodoricl 
X be deferr d, till The recover ; 


'This 
Thinks 


| Companies. 
Lad. Walhiby tier Haut, we take our Leuves. 


Nod. Your Siſter yet yet will marry mn 

Main. She will not: 

Jul. What I you I us ? 

Man. Tus all this fulſe Man's Plot, that when he had 
Poſſeſt you, he might cheat me of his Siſter ? 

Jul Is this "tree, Raubrici ? Alas his Silence 


Does but too muck end ; How I iu 


To own dat Love 1 exrmor yer take fhom de: 5 


Vet for my — — 


Man. 
I am by Honour hinder d. 

Rad. I by Hate. e e 1 

LE ala, 

. — ve 1 A 
Virtue dids thee. 

l. But Love bids me R. 
9 god Loves fo like my own, chat 1 how 


The Brother's Paſſion in the Biſter's Flame, | 


Roderick, we ſhall aver — e liede thinks 


Red. Madam, to what an Ecſtaty-of Joy | 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me ! this was un AR 2 
Of Kindneſs which no Service cer en pay. 

Jul. Yes, Roderick, tis in your Powr wo gr 
The Debt you owe me. | 


Jul. Then briefly thus, tis to be jaſt to me 
-As have been to you. { 


— 


Red. 
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. - Rod. You cannot doubt it. 2 
A p Tul. You know. I have adventur d, for yeur lake, 
| A Brother's Anger, and the World's Opinion: 
J value neither; for a ſettled Virtue © 
Makes it ſelf Judge, and ſatisfy d within, 
Smiles at that common Enemy, the World. | 
Than Heav'n of being fir d with mounting Spar "> 
p. Nad. | But wherein muſt my Gratitude confift ? 
| Jul. Anſwer 
For me to do. 


* 
o 


7 | 
Of Love and Hate are hid deopin our Stars, 
And none but Heav'n can give account of both. _ 

Jul. Too well I know it: for my Love to thee 
Is born by Inclination, not by judgment: 
And makes my Virtue ſhrink within my Heart, 
| to leave it, and as loth to mingle. 


214 The Rival Lavres. 


SCENE III. The K epreſentation #4 Street 
| ne by Y Tallebr. 


ate; Don Kt: | +29 


We This is the Time and Place where I expe” 
berger the Wi if I meet with her, 


her B 
xy lg the Wi ee 


1 hope her Woman keeps her ignorant 
How all things paſs'd, according to her Promiſe. 
A Door opens —— Enter Ange lina ix Boys Cloaths. 
| 1 the Door. 
Leon. I had forgot to tell him of this Habit | 
e 
ho goes there? 
'Tis Don ManuePs Voice ; I muſt run back: 
ſhut on me? - Leonora, where ? | 


92 


. 
* 


e 


H 
Juſt 
750 lead into b 
Man. Tis well, leave me 
Arg. With all my Heart; was ever ſuch a ſcape ! 


TE 


— Exter Rodoricl, and Julia. 2 
1 the ; * ſeize her. 1.8 
A me, Rodorick. | 
MT 7 
* Man. Redorick! © 
' I'm glad we meet alone ; now is the time 
To end our Difference. wie 


— - 


"The Riva Li. 15 


Nad I cannot ſtay. 
Man. You muſt. . ; 
Rod. I will not. * 
Man. Tze baſe to injure any Man: bat yet 
"Tis far more baſe, once done not to defend it. | 
Nod. Is this an Hoar for valiant fern ht 2 
love the Sun ſhould witneſs what 
o anita. far bo mil : 
And HO HS. INES in Forms all Day, 


Yet fight uarrels by the Moon-light. 
Man. 2 de, Light ight ee r but poor Diſtinc- 
tions ; 
Of ſuch, whoſe Courage comes by fits and ſtarts. 
Nod. Thou urgeſt me above my _ 
The ions « beyond 1 ſee | 
s I love 3 gen, and gbr. 
Jul. Help, help! none hear Ni * 
URS 
Enter Gonſalvo, and Hip 2 
Ful. Whoe er you * if you havẽ Honour, 3 
[ Manuel fumbles, and falls. 
n Hold; Sir, you are too cruel ; he that kills 
At ſuch advantage fears to fight _ [ Holds Rodorick. 
n thank you for this 
Favour. ; { Ries. 
Rod. I will not quit you fo. | 
Man. I'll breath, and then: 
Jul. Is there no way to fave their Lives? 
Hip. Run out of fight, 
If *tis concerning you they quarrel. : 
I Julia retires 10 4 Corier. 
Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the 
For whom you — 5 contend, is ſeiz d * ſome 
Night- robbing Villains. 
All. Whi : 
Hip. . not ee diſtinAtly. 4a 
Rod. Let us divide ; I this way. _ 
Gon. Down yondet Street * take. | 
* * [Exeunt ſeveral. 


2x6 Th Rival Lapis, 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not er ? 
They are all gone. 22195 * 
Jul. Tis true, but we are here, A 
Expos'd to Darkneſs without Guide or Add. 
But of our ſelves. | | 
Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. 
Fu. Thets Dangers whie . Light 1 could 


ve but watch'd by many Eyes: 

Ay ing People lm n 

| t ? 
OP Fater Angelina. e , 


1p. 2 
' Ang. Where had I Courage this bold Diſguiſe, ue, 
Which more my Nature than my Sex belies 7 | 
Alas } 1 am betnil to Duchnie how; | 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates, and Maids mot kur: 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where : 
ceaſe to bark ; the Waves more faintly 
| row themſelves aſleep u 
No Noiſe but what m 


O pity | 
My Geld, my Jewels ; ſpare m ife alone. 
His. 18 5 we. 
| Jul. What ſay you, 

5 1 | 

| es, Madam, but 

1705 wo take my Sword, youll uſe it het, 
fp. 4 287 you * | 4 


$1 


My Curſes if the prove not Kind. 
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due fry. 


nid Fear Tae made me 
xd potato 


you are fafe. 
5 What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen? 
1 4 nnn 
0 


11. What will become of me! _ | 
"Tis late, | | "EF 
And | y Semper ge Tomy: Yer a W 


Your Dangers th af! be mine. 
Jul. You're Noble, Sir. 


\ Goof, I'l prom the Hopes of al all my Love, to ſee | 
Jul 'Whoter your Miſtrefs be, the has 


4. And mine 
Hep: My Safer will gent fer; i 


For whom ſhe makes that Wiſh ; but I'll ſay nothin 
Till Day diſcovers it. A Door opens, 1 
I hops it F f Thy. ©. oh 
Door opens, at -which a Servant e. 
Ang. Fri on lodge us here? 


Serv. Yes, - WE Can. > 


| N How Goal we be diſpos d? 


ery. As Nature would; 


The Gentleman aud your. I have a Rule, . _ . - 
That when a Man and Woman ak, for Lodging | 


my are ever Huſband — . | . 


on/. ir, is Lady: u apart. 
Serv. Then the tu 9s that, ape good king 
* per hey hall 5 2 * re ; 
e a Man? u gay me? 

Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever h APW, 


Serv. Then to fave 8 
One of the Vouths ſhall e 0 With 70 tie 


The Rival,Laniss. 
te. Who, II not for the World. 
Hip. Neither of us; for though I would not lodge 
unn you 
My WF; 1 never 6a indure he ſhould. . -- - 
. Wh r if you pleaſe 
1 that 1 
Hip. No, She J Will together rather. 
So. You are ſweet Bette ptr ay mg I 
You would wot lodge with. Mev 1 non? but the Lady 
Would ſerve your tum: | 
| . Alas, T had frgot Tam a Boy ; | W 4 
I aus el ne IA. 
Serv. Well, well; all ſhall be 
Gonſ. to Hip. 3 
Thoughts 
So young, ſo bad ! 
2 


EL 


d wanton 
can make no Defence, | 


But muſt be fham'd * my own abo. [Exe, anne. 


— . 


— | J b . - k br” Ee a” - _ 1 — 
8 5 { 7 es — > 7 I ay 2 
f | . — — | u S. x | - \ : 


"ACT RH. S NE I. 
N 8E N E. 3 | 
| Dina 
Enter n E and N at a L 


Gon 1 lito, what is this pretty Vouth 
Y 1. hat follows us? | 


I know not much of him: 

Han ome you ſee, and of graceful Faſhon ; 
Of noble Blood, he ſays, and I believe him; 
But in ſome deep Diſtreſs; he'll tell no more, 
And 1 cont cry AR Gy be has told, 
So much I pity him. 9 
Gonſ. My pretty Youth” 

Would I colddo te aoy dane. 


A 


| Te R T * AL LAD *. 2 — ig 


fac is acceptin 


Hip. How's this ? e {=o 


To hate this Boy, whom but ev'n now I moan'd. © 1 


Vou ſerve my Maſter? Do you think I cannot 
Perform all Duties of a Servant better, CY 
And with more Care than you? 
Ang. Better you may, | 
But never with more Care: 
Heav'n Which is LD 17 . ls, yet adraits 
Poor Man to-pa receives i | 
Hip. Mark b x Rags my 4201 how il dehavd 2 Youth, 
How "oy ugh, what a Dwarf he is. g 
4 et am young enough to grow, 
And *tis the Commendation * a Boy, 


That he 5 H. dc. 


Gonſ. Pr'ythee do not cry; 
ren *twas but juſt now you prais'd him, n 
Tho ſoon? ee 
. gong 5 le _ 
Gon. What is your Name, ho Hear?” - It") 
Hip. Sweet Heart! ſince 1 SE 
Have. ſerv'd you, .you neer call'd me „ 4 
„O, Ser, 2 
Ever call me by that kind Name, Fl own 


No ather, becauſe I would ſtill have that. 


"Up. He col told Es Sir, his Name wa; Amide 


Pray call 
. .. Gon. ri Eu ext you bat} 
Reach me my. Belt, 


I 
Amid. I run, my Lord. n 
* You run? it is my Office. | 
\ [They both take it up, and fis for it; Hippolits | 
s it, and puts it on. © 
Amid. K you, my La be. 


. wardly 1 | 
The Sword does nbt fit Hike." 8 * os | 


"Hip. a where's the Fault Lang 
* ure "gs wrong 
10 . 


Aft N rf vile; + 1 W095 L > Se 


— 


4 Me Rival L xvyts. 
Gen/: The an the 
of. The. Fault is plain, tis put * 


FR. That cannot be, T look'd on A, 
nd hung it on that Shoulder his is oa. 
. I doubt mine is ſo. 
Gon/. It is indeed: 
You're both good Boys, and both wid lam in tm 


Hippolito, go you and bring me w 
e ht 1 al Night | 
Be willing to receive à V ifit 
4 ow Amideo, ſince you ae Þo former 
all Service, you ſhall to the Lady. 27 
mid. 1 de. rl ſay with my Maſter, he bid you." 
1 wr —— 
But I 
My Lord, I beg = | * 
You would not truſt this Boy with any 
Till my Return ; pay eee b 
Lat Ni "Twas my Untiappinels : 
z becauſe it ruin d my 
ng by the Houle of Keie X 
Who k knows but through ſome 4 — 925 ern 
45 44: Nader of paſſing by | 
fome others, 1 auf e it den;: 
mud — any, yet to ſee the Place pr 
Where Julia lives: O Heavy n, how ſmall a 
Will ſerve to make deſpairing Lovers ha Fo 
Amid. Un — — cen art oſt: 
Thy Lord loves Jug. 
Bar Hide ans" J. "aig 
Ful. ——— Where us thy Maſter 7 _ 


1 long to him my Acknowledgments 
For my . Aue. 
Ha! 15 it he ? Lok. 
— ard her from N. 
Fl. abs ja, Eto 
diſown thy 2 of 19720 
hy road Te n nnn 


\Gor/. I could ay 


3 
s But 


I'm ſure they would do mine. 
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But it were half a Crime to plead ay Sause 
When you would have oa. Te 11 N 95 tut. U. 
The Swetnls ee wens. will more hex 


Gonſ. You took me for a Me 
I am from that —— , 


1 r 


you from them, and more gladly did ĩt.— 

7 Be what thou wilt, tis now tan late d we: 
The Blackneſs of that Image I firſt fancy d, Ad 2H 
Has fo infected me, I ſtill maſt hate thee. 


Hip. * all wy Hopes wr 


i; cli e her-then noche? Lain. 
Madam, what foe you in this Gentleman, "Th 
n lone him, or Tt 
Expect j v'n ſhould ſtrangely puniſ y.. 

Gonſ. No more: 'Whateier the does ũs heft a and if 
en r appar org 


Piich her with all her Darknes mend: e m6! 
In ſome far Deſert, hemm'd with Moantain Wolves , 
As — — 3 
more, 40 to 

: You owe me nothing, Madam ; OY 
I it void; and only ask your lea | 


I never 
ul. If that will dear: Debs, enjoy or Wiſh 3 | 
—— 
may — 
7 —— me — dretefted | ** 
Convey thy anach mann de from an Sight. \ 
0, Madam, you/ axe ey l. ne arg dT :. - 


To E far to oy d nga | 
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Hi to and Amideo, wait 721227 
Upon fair Julia: — — — Nd 
Wich d ing Eyes, but do not ſpeak one Word 2 
In my behalf; for to-diſquiet her, | 
Ev'n Happineſs it ſelf were bought too dear. 
£ {Goes / rf; vid he end of the Sg 
My Paſſion ſwe 
Al like 2 Veſſel frogs 133 0 
Requires more — one to ſteer her upright: 
Tu fd ber Brother ot. E Gonl. 
Jul. That Box, I ſee, be truſts above the other: 
3 Reſemblance with a Face 
That I have ſeen, but When, or where, . 9 
I'II watch till they are parted ; then perhaps 
T aony" nrrnpe: that "tle "Une to free ras 


22 Exit Jil. 
Amid. Sweet Hippolito, let me ſpeak with you. 
Hip. What would you with me7 
Amid. Nay, you are ſo fierce ; 

By all that's good 


And you ſhall have em; . 
Before me in my Maſter's nr * + 
Hip. And always will. Rape £3: £5) 
Amid. But dear Hino, * 4 
Why n will yon not give ia 
Firſt in his Favour, and be ſtill imploydꝰ 1 
MWuhy do you frown? tis not for-Gain Lak it 3 7 
Whatever e ſhall give me ſhall be yours, - a 
Except it be ſome Toy r 
——ůůůů —— yaie i 
Hip. r 


Tbe Eaſtern Quarries, and the Weſtern Mines, 


DNA "They 


C2 o 
ja 
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; ſhould not buy one Lock, ane gentle Smile 
Of his from me: Aſſure thy Soul they: At not; ©/ 
| Ian thee ſo. 

Amid. enceforth I'll. hate you worle. . . 
But yet is a Woman whom he loves, 1 
A certain alia, wha will deal his Heart 
From both of us; we we'll join at leaſt againſt 
'The common Enem 


Hip. * a he fear n . mod love ® 


Woman | 
The Paſſion of this Boy js ſo li e mine OLI 
That it amazes me. .. | 4 
| | "Ent e : 
Serv. Young Gentleman, | 0 
* 


[Exit Hippoli 3 
27 Enter. Julia to A N * 
Jul. Now is the time, he is alone. 
The Saint my Lord adores ; Loves: pardon me bob 
The Fault I mult comme. : | | 
Ful. Fair Youth, . 
A Suitor to you. arte 
Amid. So am Ito you. 
Jul. You fee me here a Priv'ner. 
Amid. My Requeſt 
Is, I may ſet you free; make bade, beer bla, 
Which way would you go? 
Jul. To the next 5, cee — 
Religious Houſe. N 
Amid, Here through the Garden, — . 
How I commend 3 Reſolution ! — 
Enter Don Manuel in the Street, amd a Seruant with him. 
Man. Angelina fled to a Monaftery, ſay you? 
Serv. So tis giv'n-out: I could: not ſee her Woman: 


But for your Siſter, ae you. h i ous : £4, 2% g 
T fav her at ae Jan D. WEE 
They told me ſhe was in la aſt Night, 

—— . 


2 
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Maw. This muſt bo he that reſou'd me : k 
What wodld I gives feehims 
Serv. Fortune is 
Obedient to your Withes j he was coming 
To find out you; I waned'on him to 
The of che Siveer 5 and dert before 
To tell you of it. 
Man. You oer. joy me. 8 
Saru. This, Sir, is he — 


Enter Gonfalvo, Das e. Embrec bam 


Man. —— The m of the Robbers ! 
Gonſ. As ſuch indeed yon promis d me your Siſter, 
Man. I d all the Inveſt I ſhould have, 
Becauſe I thought, before you came to claim it, 

A Hinabayd's Ri ight would take my Title from me. 

| —— manly Virtue 
2 224 thou ſt injur 


Y already I have done you wrong, 
And — ve me ri a 5 
Gen NR ey en? . 
Man. Who doubts another's Courage 
Wants it himſelf; but I who know my own, 
Will not receive a Law from you to 
Or to forbear : for then I grant your C x, 
To maſter mine, when I am forc' d to do 
RN 
- Gonſ. Your Reaſon? 4 
Man. You ſav'd my Life. 
1 1 to be 
a Capacity af forcing you * 
To keep your Promiſe me; N 
To leam, your Siſter is not yet diſpos'd. 
Man. T've loſt all Privilege do defend my Life 3 . 
Audi /youttake it now, us no new Conqueſt ;_ 
| Like Pi. furſt taken in a River, then 
Beſtow'd in Ponds to catch a ſecond Time. 


— Madk but ä 


"oF 
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Yet think it none to viglate your Word. 
Man. I cannot give m Mer to 2 Robber.” \ 
Gonſ. You ſhall not; I am none, but born of Blood 
25358 Repuinon yo 
At 
I think ng ny = Nen 
Man. I wiſh; Sir, it Err e 4 
LI Man bet hp 
To be any as — yet 
Gon /. All things ane ee fall be lf 


No room for any 


"4 2 F 


nas 
7:0. 


In Sevil, fo ry wt ils Seat 
ro Adio und Peralte-: 


| Uncle Gare 
re e 
The Indies, where fince hy * has left me 
A Fortune not 'c6utemptible ; returning 
From thence with all my Wealth in de Plate-flet 
A furious Storm almoſt within the Port 
Of Sevi, 88 0 
My Ship, empeſt born 287 24 
: 2 the Streights, e 
Anchor ; there I aſhorer 
vos, 51. 2 whack, time I made 
A little Love, Which vaniſh'd as it cam. 
Man. But were you not engag d to her y 3 
G my Tee gh haven 
I cannot tell: But ere I could | 
My beaten Ship, or take freſh 
One Night, e 
A Wind tore up my Anchar from the 
And with that Viole 


| : 
Gonf. For that I'll Gatisfie you as we walk. 


Enter Hippolito. 
X Hip. Q, Sir, how e ee, 
Man, Thas Boy 


5d > C2 N San 


n ee to Mind oo. ; 
% Alam u. Jule, he 9 


— —— 
. b a = — 
* 
— — — IT — 


* * 1 ee now 
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Hip. I found it out, and got before em — 
e ö 


bo 1 Julia.. 


Man. My it! Te ev ran 5 
Amid. O] we are caught! Bay 
Jul. I did enen 
Fortune has not e | 
Man. Siſter, Pm glad you're happily return | 
""Pwas done you f 2 * 


The Troub my Seare 
Jul. Tai 8 

Miſtake my Love to Noubriit e 

82 meant to fall e- 


| 7 Purpoſe is for the next N | 1% 95 0% 


IH pray for you: So farewel. 
Man. Stay, 1 Toi, vou muſt go with me. 
Fel. Lea 


needs to a Religi Houſe, 
N ir Face behind; à worſe will ſerve 
To ſpell wich Watching, and with Faſting there. 
Man. Er ythee no mare of this ; the way 3 
happy is to ſoree it on her. 8 
your {elf ſtrait to be married. : FN) 


bs: Von 8 it e Af wa 
My Father's Will who with his dying Breath 
Commanded, ou ſhould pay as ſtrict Obedience 
n > Bee. 
our Dowry'is at my DiſpoſeeGG. 
LG ape nw Dey 
s of that e with in me, 
y wodkl'T ſuffer it! and yet 
urft-queſtion it, methinks tis hard! 


How 


If I 


What Right have Parents over Children, more 


Than Birds have o'er their Young ? yet the N 
Ne us rect; Miſtreſs ons their feather Tons 3 
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Than all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birch - right. 
Gonſalvo /eems to beg Manuel not to be harfs. 
Man. Nay, good Gaſalvo, trouble not your ſelf, 
There is no other way; when tis once done 5 
5 Ter e e SIE oo 
* ne er n von ni 
AI . 4. 
And to my Siſter: You have ſent, they ſay, 
To Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhov1d force „ 
To marry the old Don you brought her. by 
Hip. . could! that once, had ſeen Cosa: 
8 : 
Alu he ee ee . At. 
Man. Mind not what the fays ; — 
A word with you t Gn. 
Amid. Den Mane? eyes ale Banks the beſt is 
He never ſaw me yet but at a Diſtance: | 
. Brother's. Jealoufie (who ne er intended 
T ſh6ald be his) reſtrain d our nearer Converſe. . Afde. 
Jul. My pretty Youth, . 
o Amid. 
With 2 fr near Concerns; Friends I have none, 
a ae TS, 11 4 ; 
To JE your Marriage with my Maſter. - - 
Ful. Go to Roderick, eee Condit 
But tell it him as from thy ſelf, not me, 
Amid. That you are fore d to-marry. 
Jul. But do not ask him ; ** 
To ſurcour me; if of himſelf he will not, | LY RS 
I ſcorn 4 Love that muſt be taught its * | 
Man. What Youth is that? I mean the e 
Gon ſ. I took him u at Night. 
Man. A ſweet - fac 


I like him ſtran hs, So, Wend von part with hind ? 


: e 86 
But for my E 
\ Hy. Se, ru A Errand © . f 
time, for letting leting J g0. 85. In. e 


* —— Come, Sir. 


A. 


- 


of 1 - +» . - 
* . - 
* 
- 


— 


13 * 


ä—JUDG—U P —— — —ẽ — — —ä —ẽ— ſ —— — ono roo e — ¹'w ͤͤ_Dunn.. m ⅛—,ilI. e . A . - 


128 The Rival Lapis. 


your Pardon for a Moment. ; 


| I del Gee ome n f 


e | 
I'll make fure Roderick Thatt never have her 3 | 
And tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy 2 


; 
His who ruin'd firſt my Joy. 2 
LZaeum all but Gonlalvo ; rer ( 

s whiſders Hi Hense. 1 

Gon /. ee. b Ni. ' 
Is not tenjoy but raviſh e | 
Yet Women Force, uſe they | 
The Violence of Love is ſtill maſt 


uſt like the Plots of well built Comedie, 


. 
et ve's 
5 higheſt Joy 333 
Where — rules 3 weak Reaſon prove 


en bit a yidd wy Love . 


ACT . SCENE I. 
SCENE, great Room in Das liver: Houſe 


Ham ors, Sole - 
Hippolito, fur. 285 
V Mader bid me ſpeak for him to Tala: 
' Hard Fate that I am made a C 


Ther Reval Lapin 19 


Hip. What new Treaſon 
Againft my Matir's Lore have e 
With herr 
Amid. I dal not render you account... 5 
nog, ras 
Jul. I ſent for him ; yet i — Dangers 
Yet if he does not, I for ever loſe him. 
What can I wiſh? ani yet 4 Hiſh him here, 
Only w'take the Care of me frem me. 
Weary with out a loſing Hand, 
'Twill be ſome to {6s another play it. | 
Yeſterday I refus'd to marry him, 
To Day I run into his Arms unask' d:; | | 
Like a mild Prince incroachd upon by Rebels, 
Love yithied much, till Honour ask'd for all. 


(Seer Amideo. | 

I mean Gon/abvo. [65s Hlippalic 
Hip. You a bende mat bi | 
8 kim ! ebe Ner- IU ne 


8 


Tal. 28882 


I would as ſoon meet à Syren, 


C446, 
Rage is bf 
e 
Saumneſt m u my Hate. 
e, Sc e. ; 8117 
J can my Hirtur 


. Fate, 2 4 1 . 

or my Diſdain ui em it rui: 1 n 

He moſt is hated'when = 5 x * 
Such an Efleem, as like a Storm appears, i 146 
Which: Heer auba it bears. 


a The R1v ai. k td” 
Amid. „ Hippolitoz to me thy Tears 


the Balm tree ſweats. $ 
Sue, Mater, are you ue you hall nt Jov him | 
1 ſtill fear. — | 


Jul. Thy Fear will never let thee be a Man. 

x nid. Indeed I think it wont. 5 

| Jul. We are now —© 

; Alone; what news from Roderick ? 

——_ Amid. Madam, he begs you not to fear; he s 
4 which, when yo think ll pence, 5 


b 
2 1 "244 
r W Why 222 Combat. 


| 
rl 
| 
| - 7. ogy wh rhe ly * 
| ö — — things 3 N 
Vet love to wander in that golden 


Eater Don Manuel, and Company. 2 

| Amid. Madam, 5 

Man. Where is the Bridegroom 

| Hi. Not yet retumd, Sir, . den his Ship. | 
Mas. Sifter, . | 7 


| | 

Eo : 

n 
| 


Wich Mirth, my Sent Bis hid in fhades"of. Grief 2 
Whence, like the Bind of Night, . 
She peeps, and fickens at the fight of Day. wo 
3 Enter Serwant. 
| Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen and Ladies ave without, | 
1 Who to do Honour'to Ronny. * tft 
* To preſent a Maſque. y q 
— RR 
out to 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. -. 
Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very ill 65 
ig e with a A e 0 ate A 
Man. Which of the Wits is it that made OR 


„ , e. 
e e b ae. 


—U U — — — ee —— — 
= 


K 


| SH v kw 32 ; 
Fer. None of the Wits, Sir + Yix.one of the Pes. 
Man- Come md 4 
Serv. 'The Ra roſerpane. | 
* | l * 
Mas. Welcome, welcome, e prong jag. 


expected. 
Gon /. I ſtaid to fee th! unlading of ſome Rarities . 
Which are within 2 een 
Madam, your Pardon that I was fo long abſent. 
Jul — anos « for your Ablence Sir h 
Gonſ. Still cruel, alia 
Jul. The Danger's here, and Redorich not here: 
Jam not griev'd to die; r 
To think him falſe. (Aer 
Mas. Bid him begin. ln Muſtek play. 


A Cupid deſcends in fiſt: Mot, ab peck!) 
| - . theſe Verſes, 


is 


Proferpind” kev freed too fors 


Peace thy Beauty makes a War: 


| Cup. Thy Conqueſt 
Amidſt Heaw 


For auben, laſt. Night, I to Jove's Palace nt. 


(The brigh 


2 75 all Firmament) 
fo ead of 


hoſe Gods, whoſe thick Refort 
4 the rer Court; 
There Jove and Juno all forſaken fate, 
Penſive, like Kings in their deedining State: | 
Yet (wanting Pow'r) they would preferve the Show, 
By hearing Pray'rs from ſome few Men bel. 
Mortali 7 — may their Devotions pay; © N 
The Gods mſekves to Proſerpine do pray. Peel * 
1 — A 
Ii Heaw/n where-ever Ceres keeps her Court. 
Phoebus and Mercury are both at flrife, - 
The courtliefl of our Gods <uho want" a wer" 
But Venus, whate'er Kindnef5 
Vet ( like all Females, envious 
= by my v . - lack Defin, | 
God of Hell ſhould raviſb Proſerpine: * 
* q — Venus ww] newer Fear | 


Another Venus ſhining in her Sphere. * 


* 


. Would you (fair: J become this 
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After Capi Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend in the ow 
Machines; En e r Haus by Suan. 


After them Phabus and] deſcend in ſwift Motion. 


2 Then Capid turns to Julia, „ 


Cup. The Rival Deities are come to 2000 
A Proſerpine, who muſt be found below © 


ws 
In Name a Gotdeſs as you are in Pour 
Ther to this Change the of Shades will owe 


e rota n can foow. 


Deu. frft ee, Amideo, goes into the Blows 
4 by C Phcebus, Mercury, Ceres, 

enus, 
[ Toward; F "the Danes, Rodorick in e Habit of 
Pluto, riſes from 2 in a black Chariot all flaming, 
and drawn by black Horſes ; he ræviſbes Julia, who per- 


_ /onnted P — ated ber away, 
bis Linari fails off : Hippolito firſt 4:ſcovers him. 
Hip. — tis Rodorrch, hs Roderick? 


Rod. Then I muſt have recourle-to-this — [Drawvs. 
uz]. Oh Heav'ns ! { 

Dev Mantel aud: Goufulrodreee, SI PSI fee the 
two that ae Phoebus and Mercury return to affift 
Rodorick, —— carry Armor eeeantan 

want, while Gonſalvo artacks Rodorick. 

Gon / ann | 

Rod. No, Ill graſp her 

Ev'n after Death. De! 
Jul. 8 him, or Ell die a | 

Gonf. a Ravithers and Vilas tive, » white! . 


In vain implore her. Mercy? 7 


ar bim, and hurts in the Arm. 
ar. Mn ou 
Gon. W retched that Jam, 


What have I done? re 
inn 7; pe 1h 1+ # And yet 


4 = 


The R1vaULAapies 133 
* M 8 Iich For they could look : 
99 ;/ and my unlacky Hand _ 
720 cllelf fllow'd them | ===" | 
n. Euter Manuel again 
| Man. The Pow're above are jull that hen fil li 
For me to kill. 
Rod. Vou' Il find no eafie task on't 5 
Alone; come both te „I defie you: 
Curſe on this Diſ , that has betray'd me 
Thus cheaply, to my Bea. 
— nder a Devil's Shape thou could'ſt not be 
Diſguis d. 
2 Then muſt he die? 
e, Yet I'll not bid my Roaborict Farewel ; 
Vp For they take leave, who mean'to be long abſent. 
Gonſ. Hold, Sir; I have had Blood enough already. 
of And muſt not murder Julia again 
TA In him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. 


r- Rod. Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 
y, Man. T 
Forgive him, 


me take my juſt Reven 
Gon. Lee that Didi w em all Deines! 
n. That III I fuffer to be done, I do. 
Hip. My Heart bleeds for him; to ſee his Virtue - 


he O'ercome io'fatally againſt ſuch Odds 
7 Of Fortune and of Love 
y- Man. Permit his Death, and Julia will be yours. 


Jul. Permit it not, and Julia will thank you. = 
Gon. Whot'er could think that one kind Word from 


Talia 
Should be preferr'd to Julia her ſelf! 
Could any — 


To ſave a Rival, — — 


8 theſe are thy 1 Love. 
n. —_— deftroy 
And feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my Joy. 
Honour fits ov.me.like fore — 
And with its ſtiff Defence incumbers me. 
And yet-when] wculd put it off. it ſticks 
. 1 <hirt ; heats me at oe, 


ſy "You. 1. G And 
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And poiſons me ! — 

Man. I find my {clf grow calm by thy Kk 

My panting Heart heaves leſs and leſs, each Pulſe ;. 

And all the boiling Spirits ſcatter from it. 

Since thou defir*ft he ſhould not die, he ſhall not, 

Till I on  nobler Terms can take his Life. 

Rod. The next Turn may be yours: Remember, Julia, 

I ow'd this Danger to your Wilfulneſs ; 

Once you might eaſily have been mine, and would not. 

[Exit Rodorick. 
Man. Lead out my Siſter, Friend ; her Hurt's ſo {mall 

*T will ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony : 

Ladies, once more your Pardons. | 

| [Leads out the 8 E xeunt. 
Manent Julia, Gonſalvo, Amideo: Gonſalvo offers 

' his Hand, Julia pulls back hers. p 
Jul. This Hand would riſe in Bliſters ſhould'ſ thou 
touch it: 

My Rodorick's diſpleas'd with me, and thou 

Unlucky Man the Cauſe ; dare not ſo much 

As once to follow me —— _ (Ex. Julia. 
Genſ. Not follow her ! Alas ſhe need not bid me! 

O how could I preſume to take that Hand, 

To which mine prov'd ſo fatal! 

Nay, if I might, ſhould 4 not fear to touch it ? 

A Murd'rer's Touch would make it bleed afreſh. 
Amid. I think, Sir, I could kill her for your fake. 
Gon/. Repent that Word, or I ſhall hate thee ſtrangely : 

Harſh Words from her, like Blows from an 4 

Tho = are meant Affronts, are conſtrued 

8 er Inclinations and Averſions 
Are alike unjuſt; and both, I * 

Too violent to laſt; chear up your 

For if I live {I hope ] fhall not long) [ Hide, 

She ſhall be yours. | 
Amid. Twere much more noble in him 

To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than her. 

She ne'er can merit him, and hadſt not thou | 
A mean low Soul, thou wouldft not name her to him. 


%. 


© as 


Hip. 


= 


> 
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His. rw Child, who would'ſt be wiſe above thy 
cars, | 

Why doſt thou al. like a Philoſopher, 

Of conquerin ve, who art not yet 'grown 

To try the force of any manly Paſſion? > 

The Sweetneſs of thy Mother's Milk is yet | © 

Within thy Veins, not ſour'd and turn'd by Love. | 

Gon. Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt, 
To entertain ſuch Storms to ſtruggle in. . 

Amid. Young as I am, I know the Pow'r of Love; 
Its leſs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, 

And all that's in it, but the Happineſs. | 
Truft a Boy's Word, Sir,. if you pleaſe, and take 

My Innocence for Wiſdom ; leave this Lady ; 

Ceaſe to perſwade your ſelf you are in Love, 

And you will ſoon be freed : Not that I wiſh 

A thing ſo noble as your Paſſion, loſt 

To all the Sex: Beſtow it on ſome other; ; 

You'll find many as fair, though none ſo cruel. 

Would I could be a Lady for your fake. ” 

Hip. Aras eee 
You ſhould not be without a Rival len 

Amid. A Cedar of your Stature 4 not cauſe 
Much Jealouſy. 

Hip. More than a Shrub of yours. 

Gonſ. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for W . 
Tell me, Hzppolito, wert thou a Woman. 
Who would'it thou be ? © 

Hip. I would be Julia, Sir, 

Becauſe you love her. | 

Amid. I would not be ſhe, 


Becauſe ſhe loves not you. 


Hip. True, Amideo: _ 
And therefore I would wiſh my ſelf a Lady, 
Who „ love him. 


at a IB . | 
Ge Flame ſo pure and noble, 
2 


\ 


, 
4 
4 


136 Te Rivat LADIES. 


That did ſhe know his Love to Fake, | 
She would Julia to make him happy. 
Gon/. This me ! 9 
Amid. F bs purge | 
They love not truly,” whe on any Terms 
Can port ey Way" love. 
Gonſ. I ſaw a Lady 
At Barcelona, r 
Who next next to Fulia was the faireſt Creature | 
My Eyes did cer behold ; but how cam'ſt thou 
„ 

Hip. Sir, ſome other time I'll tell you. | 
Amid. It could not be Honeria whom you ſaw. 
For, Sir, ſhe-has a Face ſo very ugly, f 
That if ſhe were a- Saint for Holineſs, 

Vet no Man would ſeek Virtue there. 
This is or nes Boy, Sir ; I am fure 


He never ſaw Honoria ; for her Face, 
*Tis not ſo bad to fright 8 


None of the Wits have libell'd it. a 


Amid. Don Roderici's Siſter, ding; tins 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments 
Of Wit and Beauty, tho) now hid from fight, 
| That like the Sun (ev'n while eclips'd) ſhe caſts 
A Yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 

| Hip. I'll not fay much of her; but only this, 
Don Manuel ſaw not with my Eyes, if er 
He ö Lump of Earth 


. GE 


It ſeems, by your of ber Pen: 
W e 
Whate'er ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more worthy 
To have my Lord her Servant, than Honoria. 


And I'll maintain Honeris's Right ga ber 


= X. 


ver, are of ll the Work 


Too nen es Gra" 
D „it i 
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J muſt confeſs I am ſo much concern'd | 
I ſhall not bear it long. 
Amid. Nor I, aſſure you. 
Gon. {ill batons wie both, of you have fad 
That He 


oy ually are fair. 
Ami 44 did you name 
Honoria firſt 


Gon /. And fince take their Parts ſo eagerly, 


Henceforth I'll ou by thoſe Ladies Names : 
You, my Hippolito, be Honoria ; 
And you, my Amide, Angelina. 
Amid. Then all my Services, I wiſh, my SE. * 
You kind $0 Auibes. for my fake. . 
Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's Score, 
Amen SYD IN paces: _ [Exeant. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Manuel, -/olus. 

T=z rice Be others Ha | 
os ph GR EA TE clint Lids 

Thy H —_ e, but thy Silence. - 

Thy Brother's Hatred made thine jus but- yet 

"Twas cruel in thee not to tell me fo. 

Conqueſt is noble when an Heart ftands out ; | 

But mine b Hy rn 

That Heart of aubich thou could ft not be depri d, | 

By any Force or Pow'r befide thy owon 

El 3 they at arri d, 

They muſt be ruin d by ibemſelues atone. 

3 a Prize © 

0 any /c n 

For thy Idea like a 

And fright ay Thoughts from rn another Crime. 


Enter 
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Enter a Servant with a Letter. 


Man. From whom ? 
Serv. Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. 


[ He reads. 

Man. Tell Roderick he has ented me 

In my Deſign of ſending to 1 7 
Il meet him ſingle at the Time and Place ; 
But for my Friend, tell him he muſt excuſe me : 
Pi hazard no Man in my r uarrel, but [ Exit Meg. 
My ſelf alone : —— Who's within there ? 
Enter a Servant. 

Go call my Siſter, and Genſalvo hither. [ Exit Serv. 
K uſh'd fo far, that like two Armies, we | 
es 2 ſo cloſely up, we could not | 
Without Engagement : — But they muſt not know it. 

Enter Julia, Gonſalvo and Amideo. & 
T have ſome Bulineſs:calls me hence, *and Know not 
When I ſhall return: But ere I go, 

That Pow'r I have by my , 

| Over my Siſter, I bequeath toy vou: a L c 

Il She and 1 Fortunes both be firmly 

| And this when I revoke, let C 

Blaſt all my Youth, and Treaſon taint my Age. 
. Gon/.” Sir 
Man. Nay, good, no thanks, I cannot ſlay ——— 
„ - Pe [Exit as: 
 Gonſ. There's ſomething more ordinary th : 
80 Amide, quickly follow him, 5 
9 And bring me word which way he takes. LOT | 
| Amid. I go, Sir. Exit Amid. Jul. Mueeli. 
Gonſ. Madam, When you implore the Pow'rs divine, 
You bave no Pray'rs, in which I will not join, 
8 made againſt my ſelf.  [Kneels with ber. 
I. In wain T1 ſue, 
7 Unleſ my Vows be convey d by you. 

- Gonf. Convey'd by me? ill Succeſs in Low 
Shews me too ſure Þ have few Friends above. 
How can you fear your ju Deſires to cuant i 
When the Gods pray, they both reguef and 7 


* Whgelan a, Jotstt Re 5 
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Jul. Heawn has refign'd my Fortune to your Hand, 

If you, like Heawn, tht Midted underſiand. 

Gonſ. The Language of th' Afiied is not new; 
Ta well I harn'd it when I fir ſaw you. 

Jul. In ſpight 'of me, you now command. my Fate; 
And yet the Vanquiſh'd ſeeks the Vitor's Hate; olgh 
Ewv'n in this low Submiſſion, I declare, | 
That had I Pow'r, T would renew the War. —_ 
Tn ford to floop, and tebere too great a Blox 
To bend my Pride, and to deny me too. 

Gonſ. You have my Heart; diſpoſe it to your Wilt; 
If not, you know the way to uſe it ill. 

Jul. Cruel to me, though kind to your Deſert, 

My Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart : 
And I have left no other means to ſue, 


But to you only, to be freed from you. 


Gonſ. From ſuch a Suit how can you hope Sucteſs, 
Which givn, defliroys the Giver's Happineſs ? 

Jul. You think it equal you ſhould not reſign | 
That Pow'r you have; yet will not leave me mine 
Yet on my Will 1 have the Pow'r alme, f 
And fince you cannot move it, move your Own. 

Your Worth and Virtue my Eſteem win,. 
But Womens Paſſions from themſelves Begin; 
Merit may be, but Force flill is in wain. 

Gonſ. [would but love you, nat your Love confirain ; 
And though yaur Brother let me to command, 
He plac'd his Thunder in a gentle Hand. © 

Jul. Your Favour from Conflraint has ſet me free, 
But that ſecures not my Felicityz 
Slaves, who, before, did cruel Maſters ſerve,. 

May fly to Deſerts, and in Freedom flarve. 
The noble Part of Liberty they laſe, 
Who can but ſhun, and want the Pow'r to chuſe. 

Gonſ. O whither would your fatal Reaſons moe 
You court my Kindneſs to deſtroy my Loe. 

Jul. You have the Pow'r to make my Haphine ſi, 
By giving that which you can ner poſſeſʒ: 


- 


onſ. Give you t Rodorick'? there waitted pet : 
That Curſe to mate my Miſeries compleat. 
| G 4 Ful. 
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ul. Departing Miſers bear a nobler Mind; 
2 "uber ty cn jo ale are hind: 


in deſpair, 
Fer an he Cheri pj <2) Aja __— 


| Gol. rag e 
Aud People with ſmall Food are fed. 
Jul. eateft Kindneſs dying Friends can have, 

I to di them awe cannot ſa de. 
5 dying People, 22 Jah at al, 
That Pity of their Friends would Murder call 
For Men with Horror Diſſolution meer; 
The Minutes, ev''n of pain ful Life, are feet. 

Jul. But Tu by pow'rful Inclination led; 
| And Streams turn ſeldom to their Fountain bead. 
 Gonf. No, "tis @ Tide which carries you away; 
And Tides may turn, though they can never flay. 

Jul. Can you pretend to Love, and fe nj Grief 
Caus? d by 2 give me no Relief? 

Gonſ. Where's my Reward? © | 
of the . 


the Name. 
Ay 5 


8 Sion can you find ? 
Bent But Sell | 

*S, Jul. Newer. 

N _ -Gonſ. What never? 

| ul. Never to remove. 
Gonſ. 08 fatal News ts Sau dams din Level 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick. 
Gonſ. If it e 
* Here, ae my four 16 dm wil 
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Gonſ. Oh balmy Swweetneſ! but tis to me, 

9 [He Ke her Hand. 
Like Food won @ Wretch condoma' 4 to Me ; 
Another, reg 1 
If 1 fovear, often 1 be for 
Others, , eee 


3 you Death, Twelome it; 
But to his Fortune not his Love 5 _ uy — [Exit Gonſ. 
«de Herb, Hae nd Fer, | 


7x7. No mater, we'll nat fav for kinn.. 


Ganſ. Pr too much kae. 
[Exeuxt Jul. and Goa. 


e | © SCENE 


E 


- 
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Enter Don Rodorick. and a Servant. 


Red. Have you beſpoke a Veſſel, as I bid you? 
Serv. T have * better; for I have employ'd 
Some, whom I know, this Day to ſeize 2 Ship; 
Which they have done, clapping the Men wi in her 
All under Hatches, with ſuch ipeed and filence, 
That though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port 
Among the reſt, the Change is not diſcover'd. 
Rod. Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be embark'd 
With Secrecy : We'll put to Sea this Night. 
Have you yet found my Sifter, or her Woman? 
Sery. Neither, Sir; but in all probability 
She is with Manuel. 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man in Alicant 
Had Angelina, rather man Don Manuel 
F never can forgive, much leſs foi 
How he (the younger Soldier) was 'preferr'd 
To that Command of Horſe which was my Due. 
Serv. And after that, by Fofce diſſeiz d you of. 
Your Quarters; 
Red. Should T meet him ſev'n Years hence 
At th' Altar, I would kill him there I had 
Forgot to tell you the Deſign we had, - 
To carry Julia by force away, 
Will now :be needleſs ; ſhe'll come to the Rock 
be ſee me, #5 unſeen ſhall' ſtand behind, 
And carry Fer into the. Veſſel. 
Seri Stall I not help you to diſpatch Don Daus, ? 
Rog. I neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortune: 
But if I die, revenge me: Preſently 
About your B 3. I muſt to the Rock, 
For ſear I come too late. [Excunt ſeveral, 
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SCENE IIl. Through a Rock is diſcover'd a 
Navy of Ships Riding at a Diſtance. 


Enter Amideo. T 


Amid. Thus far unſeen by Manuel, I have trac'd him | 
He can be ne no forthe: dh ah | | 
Behind the Rock: I'll back and tell my Maſter. _ 


Enter Hippolito at the other end. 


Hip. This is the Place where Rod rick muſt expe. 
His Fulia 5 —— How! Amideo here! 

Amid. Hippolito ! 

Hip. This were ſo fit a time 
For my Revenge ; had I the Courage, n now: - 
My Heart ſwe at him, and my Breath grows ſhort ; 
But whether Fear or Anger choaks it up, | 
: d. He looks ſo ghaſtfully, _ 

Ami e looks fo y. 
Would I were paſt him; yet I fear t wy. it, 
Becauſe my Mind miſgives me he will ſtop me. 

B your leave Hippolito. | 

Hip. Whither 1o faſt ? | 

* Vou' ll not * to hinder my Lord's Buſi- 

s? 
He ſhall know it. 
Hip. I'll make you ſure, before, 
For telling any Tales: Do you remember 


2 ou defended Angelina s Beauty 
Honoria's; ys Nay wound maintain it ? 


Again 
Amid. And fo I wi (I muſt feign Courage, 
There is no other way. 4 LA, 


Hip. I'll ſo revenge 


That Injury (if my. Heart fails me not.) 
Amid. Come, N truly, for I know it ails you. 


What would you give to avoid Fighting now ? 
Hip. No, *tis your Heart that fait. 


Amid. I ſcorn the Danger ; 
Yet, what Compaſhon on your Youth might do- 


* 


F 


- - Propoſe, is but another Name to Die. 
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5 ell og bs romp nt gy 
pon my Pity ; | 
My ſtout Heart melts. 
Hip. Ohl Are you thereabout ? 
Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall fight, 
Amid. I will not fight. 
Hu. Confels de A ele 
Is not fo fair as is Honpria. | 
Amid. T do confeſs; now are you Gatisfied ? 
ra fe airs, nor wo po — fo wenky 


d, nor to poſſeſs Gonſalvo, | 
onoria is. 
2 That's ſomewhat hard. 

Hip. But you muſt do t, or die. 

Amid. Wall Life is ſweet ; 

Ske's. Rot ſo worthy : Now let me be gone. 
Hips o, neyer to my Maſter ; ſwear to quit 


His Service, and no more to ſee his Face. 
Anil. I fain would fave my Life, but that which you 


I 8 live 1 Maſter's Si 
Hip. Then uſt fight with me r him. 
rhe * With but fighting for him. 

7 any ' you, ting 
. Nothin but that will ſerve. 

"Amid. Lay by our Swords, 

And I'll ſcratch with you for him. 
Hip. That's not manly. 


Amid. Well, ſince i mult fo, Ill 
Unbutton. Fig Br 
How many Buttons has he? I p 


+ Behind him fill Lal.. 


[Unbuttors one by one after him. Epps ay 
more aße. 
Vou are ſo prodigal, if you lov'd my Maſter | 
Vou would ES bs Db fo — How's this ! 
Two ſwelling Breaſts! a Woman, and my Rival! 
The Stings of Jealouſy have giv'n me Courage 
Which Nature never gave me: 


as. 4 ihm f — ” OF el. 


Muſt die upon thi 


"4 
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Come on, thou vile Diſſembler of thy Sex:; 
no Mer "$ either thou or 1 


Me Spot: Now for Ge 


Hp. This: Cournge is not u- ben. ah me! 
What ſhall I do? -# 9-4 gentle Boy 
Amid. No pity; Cauſe. as ours 
Can neither give nor tale it: If thou yield 
I will not ſpare thee; therefore ſight it out. 
ars open bis Double. 
Hip. Death to my Hopes | — 
A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs doat on her... 
I ſhould my ſelf, if I had been a Man: 
But as I am, her Eyes ſhoot-Death at me. 
Amid. Come, have you ſaid your Pray?rs.? » 
Hip. Fer thy'Confuken. 


Thou ravenous „with an Angels Face; 


Thou art diſcover thou too charming Rival; k 
Til be rereng d upon-thote fatal. Eyes. 6 


Amid. 1 | : 


Hip. I'Il bite out h Fs 
From thoſe ap Chet ba but I "I will, make om this 


Amid, I'd beat thee to the Blackneſs of a. Moor, 

er | 

Such damnable, invincible good Features, 

That as an Ezhiop thou would'it ſtill be loyd. 
Hip. I'll quite unbend that black Bowo'er thine Eyes, 

Ii waother this. and Julia ſhall have him, 


Rather than thou. 


Amid. T'll kill both thee and her, 
Rather than any one but I ſhall have him. 
Hip. Come on, thou Witch. 
Amid. Have at thy Heart, thou Syren 
ua — —" not coming 


near one another 

Amid. I think you there, 
Hip. O ftay a li 
And tell me in what Corner of thy: Heart. 
Gon/abvo lies, that I may ſpare that Place, 
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Amid. He lies in the laſt of all my Blood, 
And never will come out, but with my Soul. 5905 
fla Come, come, we dall; 5 
W one of us were dead, no matter which. , 

bt nearer. 
Enter Don n 


Man. The pretty Boys that ſerve Gos fi ! 
ee Life of one. _ ghtin 
I [Hippolito gets Amideo down in c Manuel 
N takes axvay their Swords. Hong * 
Hy. For Goodneis fake hinder not my Revenge: 
Amid. The noble Manuel has fav'd my Life: 


Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have I hated hin [ Hed. 
GTO is it, gentle Vouths, that moves you 
a 


I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find; 
But truſt me, all the World, in A much Sweetneſs, 


Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel : 
Von ſeem the little Cupids in the Song, 
Contending for the Honey-bag. 

Hip. Tis well 
You're come; you may prevent a greater Miſchief : 
Here tis 8 has W Rodorich — 


Man. To fi 
Hip. What's Groth to give your Siſter bin 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, 


And to redeem her. Miſery with his : 


At leaft I fo conjecture. 
Man. "Tis a doubtful \ 


Problem; either he loves her violentiy, 
Or not at all. 
Amid You have betray d my Maſter : — [To Hip. Ade. 
Hip. If I have injur'd you, I mean to rn: 
The Satisfaction of a Gentlewoman —— 
Enter Gonfalvo and Julia. 
Man. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be reſoly'd. 
Jul. My Brother Manuel! what Fortune's this!“ 
Man. Tm glad I have prevented you. 
Gon/. With what 
Variety my Fate torments me ſtill! 


Never 


\ 


4 
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Never was Man ſo dragg d along e "rs 
But I muſt follow her. __ : Hr 1 
protect me from my Brother. | / bf 
. Gonſ. Tell me, Sir, 4 
When you beſtow d your Siſter on me, 3 1 
You give her freely 1 Diſpoſe? 1 IT 
Man. 'Tis true, I but never with intent 
You ſhould reſtore her. to my Enemy. | 
Gonſ. *Tis paſt ; tis done: She undermn'd my Soul 
With Tears; as Banks are ſapp'd away by Streams... 
Man. VV p 
From the harſh: Nature of this Roderick ; 
A Man made up of Malice and Revenge. 
Jul. If I poles him, I may be gs wi 
But if I loſe him, I am ſurely io. . IF 
Had you a Friend ſo deſpera tely ſick, _+ 
That tl Phyficians had — his Cure; 3 
All ſcorch'd without, and all 'd up within; | | 
The Moiſture that maintaimd. conſuming Nature 4 9 
Liek'd up, and in a Feaver fry'd away; | 
Could you behold him beg, with dying Eyes, 
A Glaſs of Water, and refuſe it him 5 
Be you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe? : 
When he would die without it, how could you - 
Deny to make his Death more eaſie to hin? 
Man. Talk not to me of Loe, (when) oe ge 
ſuffers. 
The Boys will hiſs at me. 
Gonf. 1 ſuffer moſt : | 
Had there been Choice, what would I 1 deb der 
To ſave my Honour I my Love muſt loſe: 
+ But Promiſes once made are paſt debate, 
And Truth's of more neceflity than Fate. ; 
. — 2 — your Promiſe abſolute ; 
| might wa thought on, if would, . 
To keep both Land 1 
Gon/. No, no, my Promiſe was no: Trick of State: 
I meant to be made truly wretched firſt, © 1 - 
And then to die; and I'll perform them both... | 


* 
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Mar. Then that Revenge I meant on RAe 


Gonſ. —— I draw with ſuch Regret - 
Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 
| To fave their finking Veſſels from a Wreck. 


Enter Rodorick. 


- 
* 


G 
Nod. What is't 
* 
And her 
For fear I ſhould conſider what I give, 
And call it back. 5 


Jul. O my dear Roderick? + 
. Gon. O cruel Talia! 9 *s = - 4 
not all your Joy before me; 
it one Minute longer 


+ 


brought by him ? —— Who ſent 


A , 7..YT, ny papa 


hd 
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ht by you; not of another's leaying. - 

Jul. Pran rere Let not theſe hear thee 3 
* — Shame for che ill Choice I made 
In loving thee. 

Rad. will ſpeak lend, and tell thee, .. 
Thou com'R, |. all cloy'd and tir'd with his Embraces, 
To pre dy yl Love 1s his Kiſſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips; the very Print | 
His Arms — thy Body, yet remains. 

Gonſ. O barbarous Jealouſie! 

Jul. Tis an harſh Werd: | 
Tan too. puyyſor thee 3 but yet. I love thee. 

[Offers to tale his Hand. 
Rod. Awa fg 


Ws om — it by Subeniſſon 
Jul. Whence grows this „Sir? did I ack you 


To be my Champi Ban 
Rad, IRR Fro be your Friend and not your Hu 


Left that dull part of Dignity to mes 

As often « 9.1 Actors pla _ 

| MA alen, 
grows up, wild, in every Lover's Breaſt ;: - 


But cl Kind when planted in an Husband. 


Rod. Well, what I am, Iams and What I will be, 
When you are mine, my Pleaſure 1 . 


I will receive no Law from an 
Jul. This D 


I owe to thee, thy unlucky Love: 
Heneeforth go lock it up within thy Breaſt ; 
2 2 
ut ; preads Infection a w_ 
G y Curſe go with thee: — 
G I cannot go till I behold you. 
—— Here, Roderick, receive her on 
Uſe her with that ReſpeRt which ou 
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I loath her at my Soul. | 
No longer : fallow down thy Lye, folg ini, 


| L Take it up 
It 5 


| | = 3 FE 
x. "4 3 
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Nay, every ſullen Look ; ——- | 
And as the Devils, who are damn'd to Torments, 
Yet have the guilty Souls their Slaves to puniſh : 
So under me, w T am wretched, thou | 
Shalt be tormented. 

Rod. Would'ft thou make me the Tenant of thy Luſt, 
To toil, and for my Labour take the Dreggs, 
The juicy Vintage being left for thee ? 
No : ſhe's an TEND leud Proſtitute: 


Gon ſ. I can forbear 


M 
Hi 
11 
T1 
G 
sf 
F. 
V 
Bi 
T 


| [They * the Stage. Extunt, 
Jul Help, help! > f 225 


Amid. Here is Witch whoſe fatal Beauty 
Began the Miſchief; — pay for all | 
[Goes 1 kill Julia 


Hip. I hate her for it more than thou cant do; 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. 
| Goes between with ber Sword, 
Enter Gonſalvo, Rodorick ; ; aul falls. 
Rod. So, now I am at 
1 fee! Death riſing higher git am and higher, 


Within my Boſom; every Breath I fetch 


Shuts ap ang I56 w ithin a ſhorter Compaſs : . 
And like the vaniſhing Sound of Bells, grows leſs 
And leſs each Pulſe, till it be loſt in Air. . 
[ S<uoons away: 
Gonſ, Dow's avoir Bev; much injur'd Innocence, 
T lay that Sword, — | 


ork till I am kilbd: 

For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me of | 
That Man, that only Man, whom. I could love: 
1 Miſtreſs ? thus oblige her? 
All thy Obli ts have been fatal yet, | 
Yet the fatal now would moſt oblige me. 

Ml en 7 069 696 0 
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More pleaſant than that Life I live in — 
— See how he ſtands — when he is bi Leah me 
How dull ! how fpiritleſs ! that Sloth poſſeſt 
Thee not, when thou didſt kill my Redorick. . 
Gonſ. I'm too unlucky to converſe with Men- 
III pack together all my Miſchiefs up, 
Gather with care each little Remnant of em, 
That none of em be left behind: Thus loaded, 
Fly to ſome Deſert, and there let them Icoſe, 
Where they 2 ey rey upon Mankind. 
But you may make eurney ſhorter : n 
This Sword; will hew y you how: F 
ul. PI gladly ou on your Wa 
7 : * Takes bis Seed. 
Enter three of Rodorick's Serwants. 
1 Serv. Make hafte ; he's now unarm'd, we may 
with eaſe | 
R my Maſter's Death. - .. 
. Now * do it. 
Hip. G here, take my. Sword, Sir. 
4 He ſhall ha ve mine. 
. [Pub gre ee Gone: 
8 


'y beat them off. 
abate. ſtrait return 
With more; we muſt make haſte to. Eine. 
Hip. Tis far to th' Town, 

And ere you reach it, you will be diſcover'd. 

 Gonſ. n 
Concern'd ; but as it is, ſhe being preſent 

Will be found. acceſlary to his Death. 

Man. See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore ; 
And near at hand a Boat belonging to her ; 


Let's haſte aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts 


Buy our- Concealment there : Come, Julia. 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe ſwoons away upon the B 
Man. The Night grows ow apace ; we'll jake 1 
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Our Arms, and bear her hence. 


[Exennt Gonſalvo, and the Boys with n 


ing Julia. 
The ee ee again: 
1 Serv. They are all gone, we may return with 


Help 4 to the Town. 


2 Sery. He ſtirs, and breathes a little; ; there may be 


Some Hope. 


3 Serv. The Town's far off, and th* Evening cold. 


Let's carry him to the Ship. 
1 Serv. Haſte then away: 
Things once reſoly d are ruin d ith Delay. [ Zenn 
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ACT v. SCENE I 
The SCENE er Belews cont 
Enter 4 Pyrate and the Captain. . 

- Fr. Wege ae c, you 4 

| Cape. me. 3 neceſmry for ſhifting 


W 8 
Pyr. There's a fair Change wrought in you fince Ve- | 


Morning; AM pans talk'd of A 


Amendment of 

reef; what whole Day rene wit | 
For converſi together with hoteft-Men, 
I found *em * 1 
1 ound 'em al o yoor and bo AIRES 
3 come from Dow dase Cabin ; what 
ve you of his Life ? - | 


3 of it, Lofs of Blood 
BS ory 4 


75 . Well ere lr. Je nd bn Plate brought in? 
They are; when hoift we Sails? * 
* At the firſt break 
y +. When we are got out clear, we'll ſeize 
On Rofrick and his Men : Tbey are not many, . 
But Fear may make — $ wy 
Pyr. We may take em, 
When they are laid to ſleep. 
Capt. Tis well advis'd. 
Pyr. 1 forgot to tell you, Sr, tar de before Don 
| Nod rici 


Was 
4 wy 


T7 


— 


1 De RIVAT Lavies. 
Was brought in, a Company of Gent! (purſd 7 
Tt eems by Juſtice) procur'd our Boat to row. em 
Hither. IWO of em care a very Br 
'm, Lady betwixt 
Who was cither dead, or oa 
C ell en fwooned. ro 
(At En Fit tell him % 5 
Fr. . Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our own 


It were a ſhame to good Catholicks to give her up W 
To Infidels. W 
|; Capt. Don Rodorict's Door opens, I'll ſpeak to him 


- The SCENE draws, and diſcovers the Captain's Cabin; WW A 
| © Rodorick on @ Bed, a two Servants by him. So 
| Di 


Capt. How is it with the brave Don Redrick ? | 
Do you want any thing? 
Rod. I have too I | 
Of that T would not, Love: 
And what I would have, that I want, Revenge. 
I muſt be {et aſhore. 
Capt. TONE FO as ey | 
= But our own Safety mut be thought on firſt. - I 4 
| [One enters, and whiſpers the Captain. 8 N, 
Cape. 1 come : —— Senor, think you are Lord here, 80 
and command 


5 


a Ex. giz and Past. T 
Red Be ws wel to vids 2 think ſo; Lan & W 

> Sar Indeed d. —— 41 5 
He half denied to Land s. S 
Rod. Theſe, Pedro, £454, 35:44 aa Ti 
Are your confiding Men n 2 | W 
2 Serv. I think em ſtill fo | + +4 V7 Re 
Red. Would I were from em. £0 O! 
2 Serv. Tis impoſſible T 
— you have not Strength Go? H 


Rad. 


N . 
BY 
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Rod. rn 7 


If we ſtay here to-morrow. 
2 Ser. I hope better. 9 


— 


ct 1 whom Fwy nao em, to my Kar 
ge, 
Is a notorious Robber. 8 
2 S. He look'd fo like a Gentleman, 1 
. know him then. . 


n Rod. What hecame of Julia when I fell ? 
Serv. We left her weeping over you, till wwe 
Were beaten off; but ſhe, and thoſe with her, 
Were gone when we return'd. 
1222 
I wron in my ts: I'm wa 
n; — d-fome — £ 
Something we muſt reſolve on ere we ſleep ; 
Draw in the Bed, I feel che Cold. 
[Bed drawn in, Exeine, 


SCENE 


Enter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hippolito, and Amideo.” 


Hip. Nay, 'tis too true ; for peeping through a Chink, 
I faw Don Roderick lying on a Bed, 


in. Not dead, as we ſuppos d, but only hurt; 
re, So waited on as ſpoke him Maſter here. 
b Man. Was there ever fo Fong an Adventure ? 

0. o fly into that very Ship for Refuge 
a Where th. only Perſon we would ſhun, commands 
This Miſchief is ſo 8 it could not happen, 

But was the Plot and e of our Fate 
To free it ſelf. and caſt t e Blame on us. 

Gon. This is not yet our Fortune's utmoſt Malice; 
The Gall remains behind : This Skip. me. hat 
Which yeſterday was mine ; I can fee 
Round me, but what's familiar to my Eyes, roy 
Only the Perſons new ; which makes me think 5 
— ED upon by Roderick, to * 


Mar. 
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- Max. Tis wonderful indeed. : 
Amid. The only Comfort is we are not known, 
For when we enter it was dark. 


ay 
Hip. Fair Fulia fadly pi 


| Sits on her Bed; Tears ing from her Eye 


as Dews in dead of Night 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her: 
ST nn date Lie 


Y 
So charg'd with Debts, it is not worth the Keeping, 
en 
„ bmge them on the ſudden, 


* 
trader eee 
N ſeveral Cabins. 


ee . 
To Amid. 


E 
e 
Thowrt « Woman. 8 | 


n [To her 
Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe to deſp rate Ways, 
0 nd 
13 


— 


# 
- 


FP JOSH. 


S828 2893 


* 


3 Ab Lee TY 


'Tis like giving the extreme Un&on - . 

„„ | 

he Wickel drome hey 

= Q ving a 

In their Poſſeſſion, gg 

And ſome, no doubt, will watch with os 

Rod rick: 
Amid. What would your Wiſdom now propoſe? 
Hip. To lay _. 

That fon dw ae tex tes (your Complexion 

Will make th' Excuſe for us who are leſs Fair: 

So by good Words and Promiſes procure __ . 

We may be ſet Aſhore, ere Morning come. W 
| "4 O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolito ! 
d, As if 'twere I kelp no calm a Sao « 

We ſhould be ſo ſoon ; or if we were, 

Whom ſhould we chuſe among us to go tell it? 

For ii r Bands Le Hades 

Or if none knew us, can you think. that Pyrates 1 
Will let us go upon ſuch eaſie Terme fin 
As „ 

Hip. Now we leg | 
Amid. Here are 

of Cranes and of Clath 7 

In which one of us ſhall 


Tis "Vow . | 


| You 


My Rivals, 


In what a Caſe were we? 


15s We RivatLAaDine. 
Mar. | This, withour doubt, were ben, but there ye, 


No a or more within che Bo . 
8 . run 
Tall cp ue, bh we, 9 
* I the uni w. | 
18 

Cen Ge in to Folia then, and cf 
With Knowledge of the Pyrates, and the 
Her hogs nM bees Jane ee 

Man. Leave it to me. 

Amid. Hi olro arid Julia f 

two jomed Rocks ge. 


And rhroogh both mutt w. 2 Rn 


e en a Pp, 
| s down « 
And ſees the Ocean at ſo joy Hs Eyes, 
Ie looks #3 if the Skies were ſunk below him; 
= — Nei 


Try A 


e her 


2228 


Than I have N 


Vet neither bought to r hateful - 
Then we may tneet, fince Uiſetext Ways we move * 
Chaſing arc other zn the Ke of Love. ker i 

1 SCENE III. 
Enter Don Reitorich, carried by „ Bend. = 
1 Serv. It was the only W. chat could be thought on 
1 
2 Seru. Vou 5 W 


— 


dus as a 
| "= If any of 


as Taste 9. 
Iyes Rod. O Patience, Patience! 3 


This Aſs brays out for Silence. _ ; 
Ent o healer xd, Manuel ending lun, Ges; 


Gor. Hark! A Nat i thats. 
[They II of the Sige 

Red. Who's 1 I am. bed; and nothing 
but 1 Nook Sn | 


\, to dia with Hana. 
Rod riot 


Is it thy Voice, my Love? Speak and reſalve me 
Whether thou liv'ſt, gr Lam dead wath, thee? 
Man. Kill him, and force our Way. 
Rod. Is Manuel there? 
Hold up m , that 1 may make ape Thad 
At him before I die. | 
„ Since. we matt Gall, | 
We'll fell our Lives as dearly: ag we can 


1 Serv. And welded war Lide a th . 


Enter P ee their Captain 


. 1 r 

your e ight ? 

2 Pyr. We george mem 
Difference. 


Man. Hold, Gentlemen, JETS 2 


1 
i 


Conf. Come en our Side then. They join. 
W A Miſchief on our Captain's: I 
5 We're loſt far want of him. Ke 
Conſ. Dear Madam, 1 l 


* 1. the Pyrat d follny them of 
22 755 e E 


Red. 4 Lins ms | 


—— — Odgz_—_ — —————ů 3a 
- 
: 


— ̃ rm ,,,, — — 
= . 
- 
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Than Manser were 


Enter the Pyrates W e before Confalvo, TS 
— All's lot; they I Os, and our 


Yet ſleep — ils Bed. 
2 Pyr. as les Dan nl 
If we muſt die, we'll not leave him 


e, erk 
al. O ſpare my Nodbricts Life 
Take mine; I put my E within your Powr | 
e = 
. So, here's another Pawn 
For n | 
_ ; Heav'n! what has the done ? 1 
go the Lady, or expect no 
The | Drop of her Blood is worth all yours 
And mine together. 
1 Pyr. I am glad you think fo: 


Either deliver u 4 8 Sword, or mine 


Ae eart this Momeut. 
Son. Here, here, take it. 
Man. You are not mad to give away all Hopes 


[Manuel Sar bin. 
Of Safety and Defence, from us, from her, 


3 our ſelf at once 


ſhe is dead, 


1 — „„ 


Man. Will you truſt 


A Pyrate's Promiſe ſooner than your Valour ? 


_ 2 ee e 
1 diſpute the Matter 
Holds his Sword to her ** 
Conf. ” "Reaſon to Love muſt bow: 
Love, that gives den can make Cowards too. 
ul. O firange Effet of a moſt Fee, pals! 
ftran a m Paſſion 
3% F admire it. 
Man. Nay, if Gon/alvo makes a Faſhion of it, 
Twill be Valour to die tamely. [Gives his 
Ai. I am ſor dying too with my dear Maſter. . 


2 


— — 
nn 0 


„ erer e 


en 


* : 
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Amid. My e ee WELLS - 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this Fri 
1 Pyr. One call our Captain up: Tell bim, he de- 
ſerves little of the Booty. 
Jul. „ 
I ever muſt acknowledg 
Nod. Julia has 
I find I cannot bear it. e 
Gon/. Say but you love me; I am more than 
Jul. oder dn fe. ng I cannot give; 
Were I not Radbrick's F ſhould be yours ; 
My violent Love for him, I know, is faulty, 
Yet Paſſion never can be plac'd fo ill, 
But that to change iti the greater Crime: 
Inconflancy* is ok x Guile ulildes 
That very Love ſuſpected which it brin 
1 brings a Gift, but tis of ill-got W th, 
The Spoils of ſome forſaken Lover's Heart : 
Love alter'd once, like Blood let out before, 
Will loſe its Virtue, and can cure no more. 
Gonſ. In theſe few Minutes which Fre te Be; 
To be cal'd yours is all I can enjoy ; 
Redvrick recerves na Prejudice by that; 
I would hut make fome fall Acquaintance here, 
For fear I never ſhould enquire you out 
In that new World which we are going to. 
Amid. Then Fug ner n= Wor dee 
ee 
s dying to be yours. 
His. Yowll not diſcover ? | [Aut. 
Amid. I nn 
That Angelina, whom you all ht loft ; 
And loſt ſhe was indeed, when fhe | 
Gon/alva firſt. 
All. 3 
Rod. Hat 
My Sifter ? 
"emit. 2 ' thought t have fled Love in an Ma- 


But Live? rnd me in Gon/alvo's Shape 3 3 


H 3 For 
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For him I ventur'd all that Maids hold dear, + 
Th' Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, 

| My Toke of e and m Brother's Loye. 
For him I have expos'd my ſelf to Dangers, 
Which, (great themſelves) yet greater would appear, 
If you could ſee them throu yg, "adn, ang 
But why do I my Right by Daggers 3a 
The greateft Argument for 5 is Lo | 
That Paſſion, Julia, while he lives, 3 

He ſhould refuſe to give her when he dies: 

Yet grant he did his to her bequeath, 
3 not claim m Tee 
I only beg, when all the Glory's gone 


The <> Beams of a deparing Sun. 
Gonſ. Never was P modeſtly, 
So generouſly reveal d. 
Man. We're now a Chain of Lovers link'd in 


Death ; 

ulia goes frſl, Gonſaluo han on her, 
e 
As I on Angelina. 

Hip. Nay, here's Honoria too: 
You & on me with Waker in your Eyes, 
To fee me here, and in in this ſtrange Diſguiſe. 
ul. What new Miracle is this? Hanoria ! 
I left you with my Aunt at Barcelona, 
And thought ere this you had been married to 
The old rich M 
Hi 
B 
A 


ip. I ever had a ſtrange Averſion for him; 
ut when Gonſaluo there, and made 
kind of Courtſhip, 9 
It ſer d to „ which Eſevan 
Perceiving, preſt my Aunt to haite] the M 
What ſhould I do? my Aunt importun'd me 
For the next Pay: Gonſalvo, J lov'd him, 
Knew not my Love; nor was I ſure his Courtſhip 
Was not th' Effect of a bare 
._ _ » Gonſ. Alas! how griev'd I am, that Cl t Addreſs 
| eee 
. e 


Hip. 


: tt BEET a ſelf ; but Fortune 


( | . | 
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Hip. That Accident in which 
You fav'd my Life, when firſt you ſaw me, caus'd it. 
Though now the Story be too lon . 
Howe er it was, hearing that Night 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ſee 
In Cloaths belongin ging en us 1 
I roſe ere Day, reſoly'd to find you out, 
And, if I could, procure to wait on you 
Croſt all my Hopes : 
Which It was that diſmal WR 
tore my Anchor up, an my Shi 
hope of Safety, 2 585 Days together " 
Und at it threw me on this Port. 
not tell you what my Sorrows were 
Toi you gone but there was now no Help. 
Go back again I durſt not : But in fine, 
Thought beſt, as . a my weak Legs would bar me, 
To come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, 


* 


Unknown to any elſe: But being near 


1 n by Thieves, 
From whom you reſcu d me; the reſt you know. 
Gonf, I know too muck indeed for tay Repoſe, 
Enter Captain. 
Capt. Do you know me ? 
Gon /. Now I a e the” oy 
Thou feem'ſt a greater Villin than I thought thee, | 
ul. "Tis 
7 . That Bloody Wretch who robb'd us in 
The oods. 
Gon). Slave! dar'it thou lift thy Hand sgninft met 
Dar'ſt thou touch any ene whom he protects, 
Who ve thee Life ? But I accuſe my ſelf, 
Not : The Death of all theſe tleſs Perſons 
Became my Crime LN IE I ſpar'd thee. 


Capt. It is not all your Threats cap ep. me 
* 2 1 den irt 7 e 
With me. | ape | | 
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Caps, I will, by layis here my Sword. 2 
| rs Sond of Seelen Ft, 
. What mean ths ſudden C 
Capt. "Tis neither new, nor ſudden Nn 
You gave me Life, I watch d how ta repay it ; 
And Rog rieb Servant gave me ſperdy means 
T eſſect my With: Tie. OM me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on you on. Don Manuel, x 
| 4, and 
cel; 


to. ſeize a 


Manuel, ſept 
Gonſ. Then the Boat which feem'd 
To lye by Chance, hullin not far from, Shore, 
Was por bby your Di there ? 
C 


5 — | 
1 0 You're, truly noble; and I owe much mare 
my own Life and Fortunes to your Worth. 
| © Care Ts time I ſhould e e 
14 of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris'ners g 
wait on xit Captain. 
. „ 


57 upon m Head. 


155 So far am 3 2 n 


bg by oy br I hay po 


4 > 


= have DN als Har. 3 I owe it. 
Dear Maſter, trouble * 
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I ever made your Ha $ my own 3 22 5 
. Let Julia witneſs with what Faith I ſerv'd you, * 
When you employ'd_me in your Love to her, | 12 
I pave your noble Heart away, as if | ; 
It had ſome light Gallant's, little worth: N 
Not that I loy'd you leſs than Angelina, 
n 1 | 
Wonder of Honour, eG 
oft ne 3 
When I gave Julia, whom I could not 
You fed Aa 3 with too rich Fuel, 
In giving it your Heart to 
The fiveeteſt Ong that was ever burnt 
Since laſt the Phenix dy dc. x 
Hip. If Angelina Lads: like me, de Pide | 
Of noble Minds, which is to —— 
Like me ſhe would be ſatisfy her Heart war” 
Was well beſtow'd, and aſk for no Return. 2 
Amid. Pray let my Heart alone; you'll uſe it as 
The Gipfies do our Money 
If they once touch it, they have Pow'r upon't. 
Enter the make ao oy e's in the firſt 4 5 


8. O my WE oat) Gonſakvo de Peralta 
Rod. De Porake fad ? You amaze me _- 
Gm. Why, do that Family in Sevil? 


Red. I am my fe "the elder Brother of it. 
Gonſ. Don Roderick de Peralta ! l EO 
Rod. I was fo, / 
Until my Mother dy'd, whoſe Name' d: He 
I choſe (our Cuſtom not forbidding it 
Three Years ago, when I return'd Flanders : - 
. I came here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtate 9 7 
Left by an Aunt, her Siſter; for whoſe fake 
I take that Name, and lik d the Place fo well, 
That never ſince I have return d to Sevi/. 
Gon/. "Twas then that Change of Name which caus d 
All e What an happy T en 7 
to an em 
Was this, Ach e not e ret at "06d $6438 7 


| 
| 
l 


* 
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But blew me farther on to ſee you here ! 
Amid. Brother, I come to 2 Siſter's Share 


But you're A bn nat To. 
Gon. e eee 
Don | 
Amid. 1 take it half unkindly 
You give os foes Your Bar fo frog 3 Dan Manuel 
J know is worthy, and but Yeſterday 
Preſery'd . but it will take ſome Time 
To my Heart. 


Man. II watch it patiently, as Chymiſts do 


Their golden N and when 2 'd, receive it 


— from « IP 1 rich 5 


With — 8 aer emen 
The greater: The work is, where I love moſt, 
The Tempeſt falls moſt heavy. 

Jul. Ah! what a little Time ta Love is lent ! 


Yet half tha The yay clone hope wy 
wy 


Fon Il cer deri it | 
enn. my 3 "On 


2 
l 
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Shall be to keep you ſo: You, > oo . 
r 2 Fortunes: 
You, my Honoria, Se aac cart 
Which F Jabs Es it not the worſe; 

"Tis not worn out, in d by the Wearing. 

Your Merit ſhall her 's Power remove ; 


Beauty but gains, — keeps our Love. 
1 
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